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Four 


dedication 


17,EW  have  known  Pickering  so  long  or  served  her  so  faithfully  as  Ella  Rogei's 
*■  Firth.  For  over  half  a  century,  Mrs.  Firth  maintained  a  lively  interest  in 
every  phase  of  the  school's  work  and  activities.  Her  death  on  the  fifth  of 
Decemher,  1949,  deprived  us  of  a  staunch  friend. 

Ella  Rogers  was  born  on  her  father's  farm  situated  on  Yonge  Street,  near 
Newmarket,  directly  opposite  the  Mulock  estate.  After  receiving  her  early 
education  in  the  local  schools,  Ella  Rogers  went  to  the  University  of  Toronto, 
where  she  became  one  of  the  first  women  graduates.  She  was  engaged  as  Lady 
Principal  of  Pickering  College  in  1S92,  and  in  1894  married  the  Principal, 
Dr.  William  P.  Firth.  The  years  of  devoted  service  that  followed  laid  firm 
foundations  for  a  fine  school.  Dr.  Dorland  has  written  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Firth 
that  "only  a  Recording  Angel  could  tell  the  tale  of  their  unnumbered  acts  of 
kindness  and  generosity  to  the  students  of  the  school". 

After  the  fire  at  Pickering  in  December  1905,  four  years  were  required  to 
raise  funds  for  the  new  buildings  at  Newmarket.  The  school  re-opened  in  the 
fall  of  1909  with  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Firth  again  in  charge.  Their  period  of  active 
service  ended  in  1917  when  the  school  buildings  were  turned  over  to  the  Gov- 
ernment for  use  as  a  military  hospital. 

Ella  Rogers  Firth  was  full  of  good  works  and  kindness.  Her  enthusiasm 
for  Pickering  College  and  all  that  it  represents  has  been  a  source  of  encourage- 
ment and  strength  to  those  who  have  laboured  there;  her  generous  material 
support  has  enabled  them  to  serve  more  effectively  many  hundreds  of  students. 
Mrs.  Firth  was  never  one  to  seek  recognition  for  her  many  benefactions.  Her 
life  exemplified  in  a  beautiful  way  the  principles  of  Christian  living. 

In  memory  of  one  whose  name  is  forever  part  of  Pickering,  this  volume 
of  the  Voyageur  is  most  respectfully  dedicated. 


Five 


Robert  E.  K.  Rourkk,  A.M. 

Headmaster 
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the  headmaster9s  message 

"Oast  Voyageurs  tell  the  story  of  Pickering  in  an  interesting  and  vivid 
•  way.  Through  their  pages  march  a  fine  array  of  athletes,  students, 
members  of  clubs  and  committees,  and  good  companions.  Some  have  won  scholar- 
ships; some  have  won  the  Garratt  Cane;  some  have  won  a  high  place  for  their 
contributions  to  the  community  of  Pickering.  All  are  a  part  of  the  ever- 
growing family  that  lived  on  our  hill-top  and  then  departed,  leaving  some- 
thing behind  and  taking  something  away. 

This  year  another  group  has  shared  "the  ideals  and  sacred  things  of  the 
city".  Like  their  predecessors,  they  have  tried  hard  to  "transmit  the  city,  bigger, 
better,  and  more  beautiful,  than  it  was  transmitted  to  them".  Their  record  has 
been  good.  We  continue  to  move  closer  to  the  realization  of  the  beloved  com- 
munity. 

I  can  think  of  many  things  that  make  the  year  memorable-  The  further 
development  of  our  new  corridor  system,  the  increased  pride  in  our  buildings  and 
equipment,  the  excellent  student  committees,  the  lively  clubs,  Charley's  Aunt, 
Gondoliers,  hard-fought  games,  the  dedication  of  Memorial  Field,  and  the 
countless  kind  and  thoughtful  acts  that  lightened  many  days  are  happy  mem- 
ories for  a  Headmaster  to  cherish.  Of  course,  there  have  been  disappointments. 
But  the  pluses  have  always  obliterated  the  minuses;  the  joys  have  always  out- 
numbered the  sorrows. 

To  those  who  now  leave  us  to  tackle  the  problems  of  the  next  level,  I  must 
say  a  few  words.  In  the  first  place,  we  wish  you  well.  You  are  our  represen- 
tatives, the  ambassadors  who  will  prove  beyond  all  talking  the  worthiness  of 
our  ways  and  the  sincerity  of  our  code.  In  the  second  place,  we  have  faith  in 
you.  It  has  been  said  that  "if  you  don't  stand  for  something,  you'll  fall  for 
anything".  I  believe  that  our  graduates  share  at  least  two  things:  an  attitude 
of  sympathetic  tolerance  to  all  races  and  creeds,  and  a  readiness  to  accept  a  full 
share  of  social  responsibility.  May  the  lessons  learned  in  the  corridors  and  on 
the  playing  fields  supplement  those  of  the  classroom  in  helping  you  find  fulfil- 
ment. 

Yes,  it  has  been  a  good  year. 

Robert  E.  K.  Hourke 
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the   editor  9s    messazye 

Probably  the  most  important  single  factor  in  the  success  of  Pickering's  day- 
to-day  life  is  the  students'  attitude  toward  the  school.  If  a  student  respects 
and  feels  part  of  the  school,  he  will  gain  good  fellowship  and  satisfaction  from 
the  school. 

In  the  year  that  has  passed,  there  seems  to  have  been  a  new  awareness 
on  the  part  of  the  student,  that  he  has  a  responsibility  to  the  school  and  to  his 
fellows.  Undoubtedly  there  has  been  an  increased  pride  in  the  school  and  a 
wider  understanding  of  the  ideals  for  which  Pickering  stands.  Perhaps  some 
of  the  new  feeling  for  the  school,  on  the  part  of  the  students,  has  been  caused 
by  the  physical  improvements  to  the  campus.  No  doubt,  as  the  years  bury  the 
war  in  the  past,  minds  are  beginning  again  to  focus  clearly  on  some  of  the  ideals 
that  must  fade  into  the  background  during  the  war  years. 

There  were  better,  more  useful  and  more  orderly  assemblies  this  year  than 
there  has  been  for  a  long  time.  The  new  spirit  showed  itself  in  the  student's 
realization  that  he  himself,  and  every  one  of  his  fellows  were  responsible  for  the 
degree  of  success  in  the  life  of  the  school.  This  is  good,  because  at  Pickering  • 
the  student  is  given  a  fair  voice  in  matters  which  concern  him.  However,  this  bit 
of  democracy  should  be  appreciated  more  and  used  to  better  advantage  than  it 
has  been  up  to  now. 

Pickering  is  growing  and  will  continue  to  grow.  We  all  know  that.  With 
the  new  feeling  that  is  developing  may  "Our  City"  grow  ever  more  quickly. 
Pickering  has  a  message  for  those  who  have  not  come  into  contact  with  the  ideals 
for  which  Pickering  stands.  You  who  are  leaving  are  the  messengers.  Do  not 
forget. 


school  committee 

T¥7hen  Pickering  College  reopened  in  1927,  Joe  McCulley  introduced  the 
▼  »  student  government  system  which  has  been  operating  since  that  time.  The 
School  Committee  discuss  problems  pertaining  to  the  Community.  They  accept 
numerous  responsibilities  throughout  the  year  including  dances,  town  relations, 
downtown  dress,  fire  precautions  and  other  routine,  but  important  duties.  Their 
work  is  not  limited  to  these  routine  matters  because  the  School  Committee  has 
always  worked  closely  with  the  staff  to  cement  staff-student  understanding  and 
make  the  community  a  happier  one. 

So  important  is  the  Committee  that  the  old  boys,  in  the  first  ten  days  of 
school,  elect  eight  of  their  number  to  form  a  temporary  committee  until  New 
Boys'  Night,  when  it  is  thought  that  the  new  boys  know  the  more  responsible 
seniors.  Then,  and  after  Christmas  and  Easter  holidays,  the  student  body 
nominates  several  boys  and  a  secret  ballot  is  held  to  determine  the  Chairman  and 
the   other   seven   members.     Each   Wednesday,   the   chairman   explains   to   the 
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student  body  the  achievements  of  the  week  and  inquires  about  any  complaints 
that  the  student  body  might  have. 

This  year's  Committee  discussed  much  and,  working  in  close  cooperation 
with  the  staff,  arrived  at  many  satisfactory  decisions.  In  fact,  this  year's  Com- 
mittee has  probably  brought  the  staff  and  students  closer  together  with  such 
functions  as  the  Staff-Senior  Club,  and  Staff-Student  dances  in  the  winter 
term.  They  "battled"  over  the  corridor  system  and  finally  the  school  voted 
upon  the  issue,  as  it  should  in  a  democracy,  with  a  unanimous  verdict  recorded 
for  the  new  system. 

The  committee-men  this  year  did  an  excellent  job.  They  gave  to  the 
school  good,  sound  leadership  in  the  daily  life.  The  Chapel  service  which  they 
conducted  assured  the  student  body  that  they  had  elected  loyal  and  capable 
representatives. 

School  Committee 

Members  of  the  School  Committee  1949-50 : 
Macdonald — Chairman   for  two  terms 
Sumner — Chairman  for  temporary  term  and  one  term 
Stephenson — Secretary  for  term 

Buck — Secretary   for  two  terms  and   temporary   term 
Menck,  Bunce,  MacRae,  Wylie,  Beamish,  Holt,  Easter,  Lee,  Mcintosh. 


MEMHEh'S    OF    SCHOOL    COMMITTEE 
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the  graduating  class 

"Come,  my  friends, 
Tis  not  too  late  to  seek  a  newer  world. 
Push  off,  and  sitting  well  in  order  smite 
The  sounding  furrows;  for  my  purpose  holds 
To  sail  beyond  the  sunset,  and  the  baths 
Of   all   the   western   stars   until  I   die." 

— Ulysses,  Tennyson 

Here  are  presented  those  members  of  our  matriculation  classes  who  are 
leaving  Pickering  to  begin  university  or  business  careers.  This  short 
summary,  although  indicative  of  a  rich  and  varied  programme,  fails  to  mention 
their  academic  responsibilities  which,  added  to  their  other  activities,  helped  fill 
out  their  days  at  Pickering. 

To  our  graduates  as  well  as  to  students  in  lower  forms  who  may  be  leaving 
us  at  this  time,  may  we  extend  a  warm  invitation  to  come  back  and  visit  us. 
Our  best  wishes  go  with  you  wherever  you  may  be  in  future  years. 

CHARLES  BEAMISH— The  gift  of  Kemptville,  at  Pickering  for  one  year  .  .  . 
member  of  the  School  Committee  for  three  terms  .  .  .  played  senior 
football  and  basketball,  and  belonged  to  the  Blue  team  .  .  .  active  in  the  Thirty 
Club  .  .  .  spent  many  hoiirs  trying  to  make  a  good  Canuck  of  his  roommate 
.  .  .  plans  to  enter  McGill  this  fall. 

BILL  BUCK — At  Pickering  three  years,  formerly  from  Bolivia,  now  of  Toronto 
.  .  .  secretary  of  the  School  Committee  for  two  terms  ...  a  Widdrington 
award  winner  .  .  .  president  of  the  Thirty  Club,  one  term  .  .  .  principal  role  in 
the  (Jondoliers  .  .  .  co-captain  of  the  senior  football  team,  senior  basketball, 
year  captain  of  the  winning  Blue  team  .  plans  to  study  geology  at  the  U.  of 
T.  and  then  to  work  for  an  oil  company  .  .  .  proceeds  to  go  towards  the  estab- 
lishment of  a  chair  of  Spanish  at  Pickering. 

DICK  BCNCE — Four  years  at  Pickering,  from  Washington  and  Korea  .  .  . 

member  of  the  School  Committee  and  corridor  committee  president  .  .  . 
active  in  (dee  Club,  Dramatic  Club,  and  Princeps  Club  .  .  .  senior  football 
and  basketball  last  two  seasons  .  .  .  holder  of  second  colours  .  .  .  Silver  intra- 
mural team  .  .  .  plans  to  enter  U.B.C.  or  McMaster  and  become  social  worker 
.  .  .  will  be  remembered  by  the  committee  as  the  man  with  the  notebook. 

•JOSE    CHAPARRO — Hailing   from   Colombia,   South  America,   spent  a  good 
year  with  us  .  .  .  played  soccer,  senior  North  York  basketball,  belonged 
to  the  Silver  intra-mural  team  .  .  .  longing  for  a  warmer  clime,  plans  to  enter 
the  University  of  Texas,  this  fall. 
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JAMES  EASTER — Contributed  by  Dundas,  Ontario,  for  one  year  .  .  .  member 
of  the  School  Committee  .  .  .  belonged  to  Olee  Club  and  Princeps  Club 
.   .   .   senior  football  and  basketball    .   .   .  plans  to  enter  Dentistry   at   Toronto 
." .  .  we'll  be  pulling  for  you,  Jim. 

DAVID  FROSST — A  five-year  man  from  West-mount,  Quebec  .  .  .  principal 
role  in  the  Glee  Club's  production  of  the  Gondoliers  .  .  .  member  of  the 
Root  of  Minus  One  Club  .  .  .  junior  football  and  Blue  intra-mural  team  .  .  .  plans 
to  go  to  MeGill  next  year  .  .  .  future  occupation,  aeronautical  engineer  or  a  pil- 
lar of  Chas.  E.  Frosst  Company. 

DONALD  FROSST — At  Pickering  for  four  years,  from  Montreal  .  .  .  member 
of  the  Polikon  Club  and  Glee  Club  .  .  .  captain  of  junior  football  team  ; 
second  hockey  team;  co-captain  of  senior  North  York  basketball  team;  captain 
of  Red  intermediates ;  holder  of  second  colours  .  .  .  plans  to  enter  Science  at 
MeGill  next  year  after  summer  complicating  the  European  scene. 

IAN  HAMILTON — One  of  our  Lethbridge  trio,  with  us  for  one  year  .  .  .  mem- 
ber of  the  Olee  Club  and  treasurer  of  the  Thirty  Club  .  .  .  played  junior 
football,  belonged  to  Silver  intra-mural   team,   holder  of  second  colours  .  .  . 
plans  to  study  Dentistry,  specializing  in  corrective  work  on  Easter's  patients. 

LAWRENCE  HANSEN— A  native  of  Lethbridge,  at  Pickering  College  for  one 
year  .  .  .  member  of  (flee  Club  and  Princeps  Club  .  .  .  played  senior 
football,  second  hockey  and  belonged  to  Blue  learn  .  .  .  spent  a  lot  of  time 
bringing  Culture  to  Mcintosh  .  .  .  plans  to  study  Pharmacy  at  U.B.C.,  (Frosst 
boys  please  note.) 

PHILIP  HOLT— Three  years  at  Pickering  from  Groton,  Mass.  .  .  .  member  of 
the  Olee  Club  and  one  term  president  of  Polikon  Club  .  .  .  member  of 
School  Committee,  dance  chairman  .  .  .  senior  football;  captain  of  senior  N.Y. 
basketball;  holder  of  second  colours;  member  of  Blue  team  .  .  .  plans  to  take 
Arts  at  Kenyon  College. 

JAMES  LEE — One  year  man  from  Devon,  Connecticut  .  .  .  member  of  School 
Committee,  president  of  corridor  committee,  chairman  of  O.L.C.  relations 
.  .  .  member  of  Thirty  Club  .  .  .  senior  football;  senior  basketball;  year  captain 
of  the  Reds  (Senator  McCarthy  take  note);  holder  of  first  colours  .  .  .  spent 
many  hours  trying  to  make  a  good  Yankee  of  his  roommate  .  .  .  undecided  as  to 
future  activities,  but  bears  watching. 

GLKNN  LYON — Our  representative  from  Northern  Ontario,  native  of  Hailey- 
bury    with  us  for  one  year  .  .  .  member  of  the  Silver  team  .  .  .  undecided 
as  to  future  plans,  possibly  medicine. 

ALASTAIR  MAODONALD— Arrived  in   Pickering  in   1942   (not  1842  as  he 

erroneously   claims)    from    Haiti    .    .    .    Chairman    of   School    Committee 

.  .  .  given  Garratt  Cane  by  this  year's  graduating  class  .   .   .  editor  of  The 
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Voyageur  ...  a  Widdrington  award  winner  .  .  .  stage  manager  of  Glee  Club  .  .  . 
one  term  president  of  Polikon  Club  .  .  .  captain  of  soccer  team ;  senior  basket- 
ball ;  Blue  team ;  first  colour  holder  .  .  .  member  of  the  Tea  Club,  two  years  .  .  . 
plans  to  study  English  at  Western. 

GORDON  MACRAE — Another  northerner,  two  years  at  Pickering  College  from 
Temiskaming  .  .  .  principal  role  in  the  Gondoliers  .  .  .  member  of  the 
School  Committee  and  the  Thirty  Club  .  .  .  co-captain  of  the  senior  hockey  team; 
Sports'  Day  captain  of  the  Silver  team;  first  colour  holder  .  .  .  plans  to  go  on 
to  university  and  study  science  or  geology. 

DOUGLAS  MAWSON — A  one  year  man  from  Hamilton  .  .  .  leading  role  in 
Dramatic  Club  production  of  Charley's  Aunt  .  .  .  one  term  president  of 
Princeps  Club  and  lower  south  corridor  .  .  .  captain  of  Junior  B  football  team; 
senior  N.Y.  basketball;  Red  team  .  .  .  holder  of  second  colours  .  .  .  plans  to 
enter  Ryerson  Institute. 

ARISTIDES  MILLAN— One  year  at  Pickering  from  far-off  Colombia,  South 
America  .  .  .  member  of  the  Polikon  Club  .  .  .  champion  chess  player  .  .  . 
played  soccer  and  basketball ;  member  of  the  Silver  intramural  team  .  .  .  plans 
to  study  civil  engineering  at  McGill  next  year. 

BILL  McINTOSH— Pride  of  Ste.  Anne  de  Bellevue,  and,  for  three  years,  of 
Pickering  .  .  .  member  of  the  School  Committee  and  Root  of  Minus  One 
Club  .  .  .  senior  football  for  three  years;  second  hockey  team,  first  colour  holder 
.  .  .  spent  a  lot  of  time  bringing  Culture  to  Hansen  .  .  .  plans  to  study  medicine 
at  Western. 

BILL  RICHARDSON — A  four  year  man  from  Toronto  .  .  .  member  of  the  Glee 
Club  and  Princeps  Clubs  .  .  .  senior  football  and  basketball ;  member  of 
the  Blue  intramural  team ;  first  colour  holder  .  .  .  plans  to  enter  Maths.,  Physics, 
and  Chemistry,  at  the  University  of  Toronto. 

JACK  RICHMOND— At  Pickering  one  year  from  Cornwall,  Ontario  .  .  .  Mem- 
ber of  the  Thirty  Club  and  president  of  the  upper  north  corridor  .  .  . 
senior  hockey  and  member  of  the  Red  intramural  team  .  .  .  plans  to  take  Hotel 
Management  at  Cornell  University  .  .  .  offers  free  board  and  lodging  to  all 
members  of  the  graduating  class,  once  he  is  established. 

BOB  SCOTT — From  Fredericton,  New  Brunswick,  at  Pickering  for  two  years 
.  .  .  member  of  the  Glee  Club  .  .  .  junior  football ;  played  basketball  with 
N.Y.  Orfuns;  record  holder  in  track;  first  colours;  Sports'  Day  captain  of  the 
Blue  team  .  .  .  plans  to  enter  the  business  world. 

ED  STEPHENSON— A  four  year  man  from  Morden,  Manitoba  .  .  .  principal 
role  in  both  Dramatic  and  Glee  Clubs  .  .  .  member  of  the  School  Com- 
mittee, secretary  one  term  ...  a  Widdrington  award  winner  .  .  .  one  term 
president  of  the  Thirty  Club  .  .  .  corridor  president  .  .  .  member  of  soccer  team 
and  the  Silver  intramural  team  .  .  .  plans  to  study  law  and  barbering  at  the 
University  of  Manitoba. 
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SVEN  THOMSEN — Runner-up  to  Maedonald  in  length  of  service,  nearly  eight 
years,  formerly  of  Toronto,  now  of  Chicago  .  .  .  active  in  Craft  shop  and 
Polikon  Club  .  .  .  president  of  lower  north  corridor  and  chairman  of  decorating 
committee  for  the  formal  dance  .  .  .  Quaker  Cracker  and  Voyageur  .  .  .  manager 
of  the  senior  football  team;  senior  N.Y.  basketball;  member  of  the  Red  intra- 
mural team  .  .  .  entering  medicine  at  Northwestern  University  this  fall. 

ALAN  WEBBER — A  native  of  Toronto,  at  Pickering  for  one  year  .  .  .  member 
of  the  Root  of  Minus  One  Club  .  .  .  active  in  craft  shop  and  Camera 
Club  .  .  .  junior  B  football ;  Orfuns  basketball  team;  member  of  the  Silver  intra- 
mural team  .  .  .  plans  to  study  Forestry  at  the  University  of  Toronto. 

BILL  WP]ST — One  year  at  Pickering  from  Toronto  .  .  .  member  of  the  Princeps 
Club  .  .  .  junior  B  football ;  captain  of  the  N.Y.  Orfuns  basketball  team ; 
member  of  the  Silver  intramural  team;  third  colour  holder  .  .  .  entering  En- 
gineering at  Queen's  in  the  fall. 

ALAN  WYLIE — A  five  year  man  from  Bolton,   Ontario  .  .  .  member  of  the 
School  Committee  .  .  .  corridor  president  .  .  .  president  of  the  Princeps 
Club  .  .  .  senior  football  and  basketball ;  member  of  the  Blue  team ;  first  colour 
holder  .  .  .  plans  to  study  medicine  or  forestry  at  university. 

Harry  M.  Beer 


colours 

The  requirements  for  a  colouk  state  that  the  student  must  take  an  active 
part  in  athletics  during  the  year.     Then,  the  student  is  considered  in  terms 
of  ability,  co-operation,  and  sportsmanship. 

The  first  colour  winners  are;  Bullock,  Lee,  MacRae,  Richardson,  Rundlc, 
Scott,  Sumner,  and  Wylie. 

Those  who  received  second  colours  are:  Ames,  Baril,  Beamish,  Bennett, 
Buck,  Cameron,  Church,  Congdon,  Dempsey,  Dignam,  Drew,  Easter,  Prosst  Don, 
(iraham,  Hamilton,  Hansen,  Hare,  Helwig,  Holt,  MacMillan  D,  Maguire,  Maw- 
son,  Mencik,  Mihcll,  O 'Brian,  Peters,  Snider,  Stacey,  Underhill,  Vassar,  Vaucros- 
son. 

The  third  colour  winners:  Alger,  Bates,  Brandie,  Oalder,  Chapman,  Coburn, 
Dobson  B.,  Fishleigh,  Goldstick,  (Jreen,  Lowvy,  MacKay,  McAteer,  Smart, 
Stewart,  Thomson  1).,  Van  Lane,  Van  Vliet,  Walters,  AVest. 

The  Prep  Athletic  Awards  go  to:  Armstrong,  Brownlee,  De  Nike,  Kelso, 
King,  Reid,  Ruys,  Sears,  Somerville. 
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awards 

Yearly,  the  graduating  class  determine  by  vote,  the  student  among  them 
who  is  most  representative  of  the  aims  and  ideals  of  Pickering  College.  The 
winner  receives  the  School's  most  valuable  award,  the  Garratt  Cane.  This  year 
the  school  congratulates  The  Voyageur's  editor,  Alastair  Macdonald. 

For  outstanding  contributions  during  the  school  year,  we  also  extend  con- 
gratulations to  Alastair  Macdonald,  Ed  Stephenson  and  Bill  Buck  for  obtaining 
the  Widdrington  Award. 


Pickering's  cosmopolitan  structure  was  credited  when  Bob  King  from  Ber- 
muda received  the  Rogers  Award  for  best  representing  and  practising  the 
School  Code  in  Firth  House. 


Bob   King 


literary 


Michael   Mountjoy 


■■'>:\-  . 


MICHAEL  MOUNT.IOY 


I)i  dicatory  Message 


It  is  fitting  that  this  section  should  be  dedicated  to  Michael  Mountjoy,  some 
of  whose  work  enhances  it.  He  was  a  lad  of  wide  abilities  and  great  promise. 
His  was  a  sincere  humanity  and  a  vivid  idealism.  He  died  in  the  beginning  of 
his  manhood,  the  first  maturing  of  his  talents,  the  early  broadening  of  his  toler- 
ance.    To  those  who  knew  him,  his  death  was  a  shock  beyond  expression. 

Now  all  must  remain  in  question.  But,  if  the  new  years  can  bring  no  word 
of  him,  the  old  years  tell  their  tale,  and  recollections  arc  vivid.  We  must  give 
it  in  record  that  we  had  him  here,  that  in  his  unsettled  and  unsettling  adolescence 
— the  adolescence  of  a  brilliant  and  sensitive  boy — we,  too,  learned  much.  As 
a  boy,  he  was  little  of  the  saint  and  very  much  of  everything  else.  He  made 
many  demands,  and  he  gave  much  in  return,  but,  greatest  of  all,  to  this  com- 
munity he  gave  the  promise  which  his  later  development  implied. 
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Now  all  must  remain  in  question,  but  there  is  a  story  which  cannot  help  but 
have  its  point  for  those  of  us  who  taught  him.  An  old  and  famous  professor 
was  asked  why  for  years  he  had  made  it  a  practice  to  bow  humbly  before  each 
class  before  he  began  his  lecture.  "Because,"  he  replied,  "almost  of  a  certainly 
there  is  someone  seated  before  me  who  is  greater  than  I". 

In  final  and  respectful  dedication  the  following  lines  are  offered.  They  are 
taken  from  a  last  letter  of  Mike's  to  one  of  his  friends  at  the  school: 

"I  am  just  beginning  to  feel  that  New  York  is  my  home.  I  walk  her  streets 
and  ride  her  subways.  Her  people  in  their  millions  are  shoddy,  but  each  is,  in 
himself,  a  man.  Her  people  are  what  we  arrogantly  call  the  'little  people.' 
Well,  I  have  found  warmth  among  them  and,  for  myself,  ambition.  Their  work 
is  my  work  from  here  in,  and  they  are  my  people." 


incident  off  Punta  liitjjtt     Michael  mountjoy 

Two  hundred  miles  south  of  the  American  border,  where  the  finger  of  Punta 
Baja  thrusts  out  into  the  Pacific,  the  coast  of  Lower  California  drops 
suddenly  and  steeply  down  to  where  the  rocks  are  red  and  wet,  and  the  long- 
combers  that  roll  four  thousand  miles  across  the  blue  Pacific  smash  in  columns 
of  white  and  subside  in  puddles  of  bubbly  foam  and  froth  among  the  rocks.  And 
all  along  that  desolate  and  barren  coast,  the  only  sounds  are  the  ceaseless  rush 
of  the  wind  and  the  crash  of  the  surf  and  the  cries  of  the  effortless  white  gulls 
endlessly  cruising  the  air  currents  thrown  up  from  the  backs  of  the  cresting 
waves  and  the  high  wind-scoured  rocks.  Sometimes  a  little  desert  fox  comes 
and  stands  with  wind-whipped  tail  and  quivering  nose,  and  regards  the  alien 
blue  horizon,  or  trots  along  a  sliver  of  sand  among  the  rocks,  nimblv  avoiding 
the  rush  and  spent  backwash  of  the  sea.  A  moment  after  he  passes,  the  sea 
destroys  his  delicate  footprints. 

And  under  the  sea  in  a  green  half-light  world,  ten  thousand  creatures  lead 
fierce  and  unthinking  lives  among  the  pinnacles  and  chasms  of  the  creamy 
coral,  and  the  unending  motion  of  the  sea  makes  the  sea  jungle,  the  beds  of 
purple  and  red  sponge  and  the  cozy  inky  kelp  oscillate  for  ever  and  without 
rest.  Here  live  the  squid  and  sea  bass  and  grouper,  and  an  occasional  venture- 
some chalk-bellied  shark,  turning  in  the  shafts  of  ocean-filtered  sunlight,  sends 
them  darting. 

Sometimes  the  fog  rolls  in  and  binds  the  whole  coast  in  gray  and  stills  the 
beat  of  the  surf  and  the  tolling  of  the  black  bell  buoy  moored  off  the  point. 
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Down  that  coast  and  through  such  a  fog  the  ship  came,  feeling  her  way  close 
in  and  looking  for  the  black  bell-buoy.  An  old  ship,  her  schooner  hull  still 
graceful  but  her  masts  cut  off  short,  she  easily  rode  over  and  down  the  languid 
swells,  her  muttering  Diesel  barely  giving  her  way. 

In  her  bows,  crouching,  his  elbows  on  his  knees,  and  staring  at  his  folded 
hands,  was  the  lookout.  His  hair  held  droplets  of  water  and  his  shirt  and  pants 
hung  damp  about  his  folded  body.  Once  in  a  while  he  would  raise  his  head  and 
gaze  into  the  fog,  straining  for  the  loom  of  the  land,  and  then  would  turn  his 
head  sideways  listening  for  the  tolling  of  the  black  bell  buoy. 

In  the  wheelhouse  was  the  helmsman,  his  feet  wide  apart,  leaning  forward 
with  his  weight  on  the  spokes  of  the  wheel.  He  swayed  gently  with  the  even 
roll  of  the  ship  and  looked  forward  at  the  wet  deck,  the  black  wet  canvas  that 
covered  the  hatches,  and  he  quickly  studied  the  symmetrical  arcs  the  tip  of 
the  ship's  foremast  cut  in  the  fog.  Then  he  glanced  at  the  compass,  shifted 
his  weight  back  and  gave  the  wheel  a  half  a  turn,  let  it  go  and  when  it  had  spun 
back  to  its  original  position,  again  settled  his  hands  on  the  spokes.  He  leaned 
forward,  his  eyes  rose  and  fixed  themselves  on  the  curved  back  of  the  lookout 
foreward  in  the  bow.     He  listened  for  the  melancholy  sound  of  the  bell  buoy. 

On  the  wing  of  the  bridge  the  mate  leaned  his  elbows  on  the  cracked  and 
blistered  paint  of  the  rail.  His  ears,  tuned  for  the  distant  note  of  the  bell 
buoy,  heard  only  the  sound  of  the  water  close  overside  and  the  myriad  creakings 
of  the  ship 's  timbers,  waxing  and  waning  with  the  vessel 's  measured  roll  and  the 
mutter  of  the  Diesel. 

The  stowaway  sat  on  the  high  sill  of  the  cabin  door,  his  knees  drawn  up 
under  his  chin.  He  looked  out  at  the  fog  through  the  bars  of  the  rail,  at  the 
patches  of  foam  sliding  easily  past,  and  at  the  indefinable  point  where  the  gray 
fog  and  gray  sea  merged. 

The  Captain  sat  behind  the  stowaway,  in  the  cabin,  and  looked  at  the  lad's 
back.  He  took  a  can  of  snuff  from  his  pocket,  where  it  had  worn  a  round 
white  ring  in  the  blue  cloth,  and  put  a  pinch  under  his  lip.  Then  he  put  the 
can  back.  He  listened  for  the  melancholy  note  of  the  black  bell  buoy.  When 
he  heard  it  he  asked  the  boy,  as  if  the  sound  had  been  a  signal,  "Can  you  swim?" 
The  boy  turned.  "Sure."  Then  the  Captain  called  the  mate  and  when  he  came 
the  two  stood  over  the  boy  until  the  black  bell  buoy  came  in  sight,  heaving  its 
round  black  bulk  farther  out  of  the  water  to  reveal  the  dark  brown  dripping 
barnacles  and  turning  slightly  so  the  three  could  see  the  large  white  number — 8 — ■ 
painted  on  the  side  of  the  buoy.  The  bell  clanged  dismally  and  the  Captain 
and  the  mate  held  the  boy  against  the  rail  and  one  of  them  stooped  and  pulled 
the  boys'  shoes  off  and  then  they  picked  him  up  and  threw  him  far  out  over  the 
rail.  When  the  boy  came  up  in  a  puddle  of  foam  the  captain  pointed  out  into 
the  fog  and  shouted,  "Swim,  kid,  it's  only  a  couple  of  hundred  yards,"  for 
the  captain  thought  he  could  see  the  loom  of  the  land  and  hear  the  mutter  of 
the  surf.    The  boy  wiped  the  wet  hair  from  his  eyes  and  laughed  and  shook  his 
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fist  and  shouted  back,  "Well,  thanks  for  the  lift,  you  old  bastard."  And  then 
the  captain  and  the  mate  saw  the  last  of  him,  as  he  turned  in  the  water  and 
struck  out  toward  land,  past  the  black  bell  buoy.  The  ship  swung  away,  her 
Diesel  picked  up,  and  the  fog  closed  in  on  her  writhing  wake. 

Five  hours  later  the  ship  lay  anchored  in  the  slanting  afternoon  sunshine  a 
mile  from  the  fish  cannery  of  Frank  Tsuomoto,  waiting  for  the  boat  to  come  out. 
The  captain  sat  in  the  cabin  waiting  ...  his  head  swung  abruptly,  for  he  had 
heard  a  sound, — the  melancholy  note  of  a  buoy.  He  heard  it  again  and  went 
out  on  deck  and  saw  a  black  bell  buoy  moving  with  ease  and  ponderous  grace 
past  the  side  of  his  anchored  ship.  And  then  the  buoy  heaved  part  of  its  bulk 
farther  out  of  the  sea  to  reveal  dripping  barnacles  and  then  a  quirk  of  the 
current  rotated  and  the  captain  .saw  with  narrowed  and  horror-filled  eyes  the 
lame  white  number — 8. 


the  craeher 

BULLETIN— -Fairy  Lake,   Ont.,   BURP    (delayed)- 

Editor's  Note:  Any  resemblance  between  the  laundry  in  this  article  and 
any  other  laundry,  living  or  dead,  is  purely  intentional  and  done  with  great 
malice. 

Acting  on  a  hot  tip  from  a  P.C.  student  I  decided  to  get  an  exclusive  story 
on  Raggs'  Laundry  for  this  edition  of  the  Q.O. 

Early  one  Wednesday  morning  I  tied  myself  in  a  laundry  bag,  carried  my- 
self downstairs,  checked  my  name  off  the  list  and  threw  myself  on  the  pile  of 
soiled  clothes.  Not  long  afterward  the  laundry  truck  driver  arrived  and  began  to 
carry  the  bags  out  to  the  truck.  He  was  a  vicious-looking  character  with  a 
patch  over  one  eye,  a  scar  on  one  unshaven  cheek,  and  a  hook  instead  of  a  right 
hand.  With  this  he  dragged  the  bags  to  the  truck  and  threw  them  in.  I  will 
carry  the  scar  for  life. 

During  the  rough  ride  to  Orillia,  several  bags  of  laundry  fell  out  and  were 
lost  forever.  I  was  beginning  to  doubt  the  wisdom  of  my  inspiration,  for  I  had 
heard  the  rumours  that  the  laundry  did  not  bother  to  take  the  clothes  out  of  the 
bag,  but  washed  them  bag  and  all.  I  had  horrible  visions  of  being  laundered, 
boiled,  starched  and  finally  ironed.  So  at  Orillia  I  slipped  out  of  my  bag  and 
watched  the  unloading  from  inside  Raggs'  building.  Under  this  further  rough 
treatment  by  "The  Claw"  (for  that  was  the  driver's  name)  several  laundry 
bags  were  ripped  open  and  their  contents  fell  into  the  mud  of  the  driveway. 
The  Claw  kicked  them  through  an  open  door.  Over  this  door  was  the  following 
red  neon  sign : 

Citizens   of   Orillia! 

Bo  your  children  raise  hob  at  home?  Tear  curtains,  rip  clothes 
up?  Send  them  down  to  Raggs.  We  will  take  care  of  them  and  they 
can  rip  all  the  clothes  they  want. 
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As  if  the  arrival  of  the  truck  was  a  signal,  a  horde  of  screaming  brats 
came  rushing  in,  and  with  shrill  cries  of  Plutonic  Glee,  they  began  to  go  through 
the  laundry  like  a  typhoon  through  a  lingerie  store.  They  fought  over  the 
clothes,  ripped  them,  jumped  on  them,  and  played  Tarzan  using  them  as  ropes. 
After  two  days  they  began  to  tire,  and  one  by  one  they  trooped  wearily  home. 
After  that  seven  blind  hunchbacked  dwarfs  sorted  the  clothes  out  and  took  them 
in  to  be  laundered. 

No  soap  is  used  in  this  exclusive  Raggs'  process.  Just  starch.  The  clothes 
are  soaked  for  two  minutes  in  cold  water  and  then  several  bushels  of  starch  are 
thrown  in  and  the  clothes  are  sloshed  around.  The  shirts  are  ironed  by  laying 
them  on  the  concrete  floor  so  that  a  retired  Indianapolis  Speedway  driver  can 
run  over  them  with  a  steam-roller.  Everything  must  be  at  least  as  stiff  as  card- 
board. Any  faulty  products  are  starched  again.  Wash-cloths,  handkerchiefs, 
and  underwear  are  especially  well  starched.  The  clothes  then  come  under  the 
care  of  the  so-called  Pickering-St.  Andrew's  Liaison  Officer,  whose  job  it  is  to 
include  a  few  S.A.C.  clothes  in  P.O.  bundles  and  vice-versa,  just  to  promote 
good-will  between  the  two  schools-  Obviously  a  born  practical  joker,  he  chuckles 
in  a  fiendish  way  to  himself  throughout  the  whole  process.  Next  the  shirts  are 
put  through  an  ingenious  machine  invented  by  Mr.  Ragg  himself.  Each  shirt 
is  attacked  by  a  pair  of  mechanical  arms,  one  of  which  holds  a  pair  of  scissors, 
the  other  a  hammer.  The  scissors  snip  off  every  other  button  and  the  hammer 
smashes  the  remaining  ones  so  that  they  disintegrate  when  the    shirt  is  put  on. 

The  clothes  (or  remains  thereof)  are  packed  and  handed  over  to  our  old 
friend,  the  Claw,  who  drives  them  back  to  Pickering. 

MGM  will  soon  release  a  screen  version  of  this  sensational  piece  of  reportage, 
starring  Boris  Karloff  as  Mr.  Raggs,  Bela  Lugosi  as  Mrs.  Raggs,  Eric  Von  Stro- 
heim  as  the  Claw,  and  many  others  including  Peter  Loire  as  Al  Rogers. 
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Ii4>4i  i  Terrence  Sumner 

The  sun  flamed  mercilessly  in  a  metallic  blue  sky.  The  rays  beat  down  on 
the  sandy  clearing  with  a  pulsating  intensity.  The  world  was  very  still, 
the  scrub  pines  were  scorched  and  brown,  their  limbs  drooping  earthwards  seek- 
ing moisture  long  since  evaporated.  A  cabin  stood  on  the  edge  of  the  pines, 
its  character  was  that  of  the  land,  dried  out,  wood  bleached  white  and 
falling  apart  at  the  joints.  It  looked  quite  relaxed  as  if  all  desire  to  stand 
straight  and  whole  had  parted  long  ago.  There  was  brown  moss,  once  quite 
green  and  thick,  splotching  the  roof,  blotting  out  the  contours  of  the  hand  hewn 
shingles.  Lichen  grew  near  the  empty  rainbarrel  sunk  in  the  ground  at  one 
sagging  corner.     Silence  hung  thick  and  viscous  over  the  whole  desolate  scene. 

Two  men  sweltered  inside  the  cabin.  In  appearance  and  character  they 
were  a  study  in  contrast.  One,  seated  at  the  table,  shirtless,  dressed  only  in 
filthy  shorts  and  sneakers  was  not  an  impressive  sight.  His  face  was  round  and 
soft  with  multiple  chins  cascading  into  an  almost  non-existent  neck.  His  body 
was  obese — not  pleasant  to  look  at.  His  skin  was  white,  like  the  belly  of  a 
catfish  and  hung  in  folds  over  his  upper  body.  His  eyes  were  the  only  attrac- 
tive feature  about  him.  They  were  large,  brown  and  luminous.  The  man  was 
near-sighted  and  wore  thick  spectacles  which  lent  him  a  rather  serious  mien. 
His  name  was  James  Forster,  and  he  was  struggling  hard  to  get  ahead  in  a 
company  where  promotions  were  few.     The  heat  bothered  him  horribly. 

The  other  man  lay  on  the  floor  where  it  was  cooler  and  read  a  lurid  looking 
novel.  He  was  almost  the  exact  opposite  of  the  former.  He  was  lean  and 
athletic  with  a  dark  handsome  face  that  didn't  reflect  an  overabundance  of  in- 
telligence but  was,  nonetheless,  quite  attractive.  His  name  was  Allan  Nichols 
but  he  preferred  to  be  called  Al  because  it  sounded  hard  and  masculine.  Al 
wasn't  much  interested  in  getting  ahead,  he  was  only  in  the  Company  because 
of  an  influential  uncle.  He  wished  he  was  out  of  it  now,  this  place  was  hotter 
than  hell  and,  besides,  there  were  no  women  and  no  bars  around. 

The  men  had  been  living  in  the  cabin  for  two  months  now.  Forster  had 
seen  a  chance  for  promotion  and  had  volunteered  for  the  job.  Al  had  been 
sent  there  because  his  superior  despaired  of  trusting  him  elsewhere.  Their  job 
was  to  make  a  survey  of  different  types  of  fruit-bearing  trees  in  the  area 
with  the  hope  of  determining  which  survived  the  climate  best  and  so  could  be 
planted  in  an  African  colony  where  conditions  were  quite  similar.  It  was  as 
simple  as  that,  but  actually  the  work  was  dreadfully  monotonous  because  all 
there  was  to  do  was  observe  and  take  a  few  notes. 

Forster  was  engaged  in  making  out  a  monthly  report  now.  He  hoped  his 
superiors  would  be  pleased  with  his  concise  and  extensive  observations,  it  might 
mean  a  promotion.  Al  continued  to  read  his  novel,  laughing  occasionally  to  him- 
self. 

The  silence  was  broken  by  a  grinding  of  car  gears  in  the  sandy  clearing  out- 
side.    Al  jumped  to  his  feet,  dropped  the  book. 
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"There's  the  mail,"  he  said. 

Forster  remained  where  he  was.  There  was  no  sense  in  rushing  out  in 
this  heat  and  besides,  the  chances  of  him  getting  a  letter  were  damned  few  any- 
way. He  slipped  the  report  into  an  envelope  and,  addressing  it,  handed  it  to 
the  black  boy  who  had  entered  carrying  a  stack  of  letters  and  a  small  parcel. 

"Plenty  hot,  hey?"  he  said  to  the  boy. 

"Yassir.     It  sho'  is,  old  rad  boiled  fo'  times  on  de  way  up  heah." 

The  boy's  teeth  shone  in  his  sweaty  face  as  Al  pounced  on  him,  seizing  the 
letters. 

"Mistah  Al,  yo'  sho'  do  get  a  lot  ob  letters.  How  'bout  lettin'  me  in  on 
some  ob  does  gals?"  He  laughed  a  high  cackling  falsetto.  Al  paid  no  attention 
so  the  boy  turned  and  went  out. 

James  watched  reflectively.  The  women  sure  go  for  him,  he  thought.  I 
wonder  what  it  is,  he's  certainly  not  too  smart  or,  for  that  matter,  good  looking. 
Jim  wished  he  was  like  Al  and  had  a  dozen  girls  on  the  string.  Jim  had  no 
girls  and  the  only  letters  he  got  were  from  his  father  once  a  month. 

Al  glanced  up  to  see  Jim  eyeing  the  letters.  "Sell  you  one"  he  said  in  a 
tone  half  banter  and  half  contemptuous.     He  pitied  this  poor  white  worm. 

'Sure,  how  much?"  replied  Jim  in  his  usual  serious  voice. 

"Oh,  'bout  five  bucks"  Al  said  in  the  same  tone  as  before. 

"It's  a  deal"  replied  Jim  holding  out  his  hand. 

"Ah,  don't  be  stupid,  I  was  only  joking." 

"Well,  I  wasn't"  said  Jim,  "are  you  backing  out?" 

Jim's  tone  annoyed  Al.  "Ah  for  (Jawd's  sake  don't  ya  know  a  joke  when 
ya  hear  it?"  he  shouted. 

Now  Jim  was  annoyed.  He  had  been  only  fooling  at  first  too,  but  now 
he  was  serious.  He  pulled  some  crumbled  bills  from  the  pocket  of  his  filthy 
shorts  and  held  them  out,  his  hand  shaking. 

"I'm  calling  your  bluff,  take  it  or  leave  it"  he  said. 

Al's  eyes  grew  hard  and  he  stared  at  the  other's  flushed  face.  "Okay,  fat 
boy"  he  said,  "take  your  pick." 

He  held  the  letters  out  fanwise  and  Jim  picked  one.  Al  took  the  money 
and  crammed  it  into  his  shirt  pocket  as  Jim  turned  and  walked  out  of  the 
shack. 

He  walked  across  the  hot  clearing  to  the  meagre  shade  of  the  pine  tree.  He 
noted  the  big  silent  swamp  about  a  mile  away  steaming  in  the  sun.  God  it  was 
hot,  he  thought. 
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Porster  squatted  under  scrub  pine  and  opened  his  letter.  It  had  better  be 
good  after  paying-  five  bucks  for  it.  As  he  thought  about  it  now  it  was  a  pretty 
foolish  move,  but  he  had  been  carried  away  by  the  moment.  A  sudden  pang  of 
loneliness  had  gripped  him  and  he  had  felt  that  he  simply  must  have  a  letter 
or  something,  so  that  he  could  feel  a  sense  of  communion  and  friendship  with 
someone. 

It  felt  horrible  to  Porster  to  think  that  nobody  particularly  cared  about  him, 
not  even  a  cheap  slut. 

He  cursed,  the  letter  was  not  even  from  a  woman,  he  cursed  steadily 
until  a  few  lines  at  the  bottom  caught  his  eye  'Maria  wishes  you  to  have  this 

favour  so  I  will  leave  it  in  the  hollow  tree  just  off  the  swamp  road ■ — " 

following  were   exact   instructions  on   how   to   find   the  tree.     The  letter  was 
signed  simply  "Juan". 

Forester  knew  who  Juan  was,  he  was  the  son  of  the  Mexican  woman  with 
whom  Al  had  stayed  before  moving  into  the  shack.  Maria  was  his  sister,  a 
beautiful  girl  whom  Forster  had  gazed  hungrily  at  whenever  she  was  near, 
flushing  miserably,  when  she  caught  him  at  it. 

Forster  wondered  what  the  favour  was,  a  trinket  perhaps?  a  handkerchief? 
a  lock  of  hair?  He  thought  it  would  be  nice  to  get  the  object  and  flaunt  it  in 
front  of  Al.  It  would  infuriate  him  he  knew.  But  would  it  be  fair? — well,  why 
not,  dammit  ?  The  letter  was  his,  he  bought  it,  he  could  do  anything  he  wanted 
with  it ;  and  by  God  he  would  do  just  that ! 

He  rose  and  walked  quickly  to  the  cabin,  ignoring  the  heat,  humming  to 
himself. 

Al  glanced  up  as  he  entered  but  said  nothing.  Forster  still  humming  to 
himself  because  he  knew  it  would  anger  Al  went  about  preparing  the  evening 
meal. 

At  last  Al  spoke,  "Well  what  was  in  it"? 

"Why?"  asked  Forster. 

"Well  because  I  have  a  right  to  know,  the  letter  was  written  to  me." 

"So  what?" 

"Listen  you  fat  slob,  ..." 

"  Lissen  yourself  pal,  I  bought  that  letter  and  it's  none  of  your  damn 
business  what's  in  it,  see?" 

"Damn  you,  I'll  ..."  he  made  a  move  toward  Forster  who  reached  behind 
him  and  picked  up  a  stick  of  firewood.  His  pudgy  white  hands  were  shaking 
and  his  large  eyes  were  unusually  bright.  It  was  the  first  time  that  he  had 
physically  opposed  anyone. 

Al  glared  {it  him  for  a  moment,  cursed,  then  laughed  and  stalked  out  of  the 
shack. 
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Forster  ate  slowly,  the  rebellion  draining  out  of  him  leaving  self-condemna- 
tion in  its  place.  Al  really  wasn't  such  a  bad  guy,  he  thought,  I  shouldn't  have 
gone  off  like  that  after  he  was  good  enough  to  sell  me  the  letter  in  the  first  place. 
He  resolved  to  tell  Al  all  about  it  to-morrow  and  went  to  bed  a  little  sorry,  but. 
nonetheless,  feeling  a  thrill  of  pride  in  the  way  he  had  stood  up  against  Al. 

Next  morning,  however,  Al  was  gone  before  he  woke  and  so  Jim  didn't 
have  a  chance  to  explain.  He  noticed  that  Al  hadn't  washed  his  dinner  or 
breakfast  dishes  and  it  angered  him.  He  supposed  Al  had  done  it  to  "get  even". 
He  considered  that  pretty  small  and  petty.  The  more  he  thought,  the  more  it 
angered  him.  The  girl's  favour,  mentioned  in  the  letter,  offered  an  excellent 
chance  for  reprisal. 

The  sun  was  slamming  its  white  hot  rays  against  the  burning  sand,  the 
glare  was  intolerable,  the  heat  intense.  Even  the  flies  were  silent,  birds  had 
long  since  retired  to  the  depths  of  the  strove,  not  even  a  squirrel  chattered. 

Forster  pushed  on  his  hat  and  started  down  the  burning  road.  It  was  pure 
torture  to  continue  but  his  intense  dislike  of  the  man  he  wished  to  hurt  kept 
him  plodding  through  the  shifting  sand.  After  a  mile  or  so  the  ground  became 
a  little  more  solid  and  then  turned  soft  and  swampy  with  tufted  hummocks  of 
rough  grass  which  cut  cruelly  at  his  bare  ankles.  He  finally  stumbled  onto  the 
swamp  road  which  led  him  into  the  steaming,  fetid  growth.  He  sat  on  a 
stump,  wiping  sweat  from  his  eyes  with  the  back  of  his  hand.  (!od  it  was  hot! 
His  numbed  brain  could  hardly  register.  He  was  heartily  sorry  that  he  had  left 
now.  He  hoped  it  wasn't  much  further.  He  continued  down  the  rough  trail 
for  nearly  a  mile  until  he  saw  the  marker  which  meant  that  he  had  to  cut  right 
into  the  swamp  from  there  on.  He  was  nearly  exhausted  from  weariness  and 
the  effects  of  the  heat.  The  mosquitos  attacked  his  soft  body  mercilessly.  He 
slapped  at  them  futilely  with  short  desperate  motions,  (iod,  he  was  almost 
there ! 

Without  stopping  he  turned  off  the  trail.  Immediately  his  feet  sank  into 
the  soft  ground,  frightening  him.  He  jumped  back  onto  the  trail  in  terror 
Was  it  quicksand?  He  didn't  know.  He  was  abysmally  ignorant  of  swamp 
lore.  Forster  realized  that  it  must  be  safe  if  someone  had  been  there  before. 
He  slogged  off  through  the  swamp  with  the  muck  pulling  at  his  feet,  the  foot- 
prints slowly  filling  with  water. 

Dimly  through  the  trees  and  vines  he  saw  what  appeared  to  be  an  island 
of  higher  ground  with  a  large  tree  on  it.  That  was  it!  He  was  frantic.  He 
had  fallen  over  hidden  roots  twice  and  his  hands  and  knees  were  black,  vines 
slapped  at  his  face  and  resisted  every  movement.  The  insects  hovered  around 
him  in  clouds,  bitin<>  him  cruelly. 

He  staggered  on,  sobbing.  The  importance  of  his  goal  and  the  prize 
awaiting  him  had  assumed  tremendous  proportions  in  his  mind.  He  stumbled 
and  fell  heavily  on  a  turfy  bank.  He  was  there !  The  sun  beat  down  on  him 
as  he  lay  panting  in  the  tiny  clearing.     Silence  enveloped  him  like  a  shroud. 
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It  pressed  on  his  eardrums  and  he  could  hear  his  heart  pounding-  loudly.  The 
prize !  He  scrambled  to  his  knees  and  then  to  his  feet.  He  noted  indifferently 
that  one  shoe  was  missing.  Forster  ran  to  the  tree  and  without  hesitating 
plunged  his  hand  into  the  dark  hole  near  the  bottom.  He  never  heard  the  dry 
whirr  and  barely  felt  the  sharp  pain  in  his  wrist.  His  hand  jerked  back  and 
involuntarily  rose  to  the  level  of  his  eyes.  When  he  saw  the  two  tiny  drops  of 
blood  his  parched  lips  parted  to  emit  a  scream  which  he  never  heard.  He  stared 
transfixed  at  the  softly  oozing  blood.  He  could  smell  the  dry,  musty  odour  of 
death  all  around.  He  started  to  his  feet  with  another  shrill  scream  and  stag- 
gered, half  running,  into  the  swamp.  Scream  after  scream  shattered  the  silence. 
His  soft  brown  eyes  were  now  distended  and  horribly  staring,  seeing  nothing. 
He  pitched  forward  over  a  root  and  with  a  convulsive  spasm  lay  quite  still, 
face  down  in  the  muck. 

A  lone  fly,  full  of  eggs,  buzzed  heavily  in  circles  and  finally  settled  on  a 
small  scratch  still  softly  running  with  red  blood. 

Al  sat  in  the  cabin  stoop  and  smoked  thoughtfully.  "Where  was  that  silly 
bastard?"  "Had  he  run  off?"  and  most  of  all  "What  was  in  that  letter?" 
He  felt  a  little  sorry  for  that  fat  little  slob.     He  took  things  too  seriously. 

A  cloud  of  dust  down  the  road  caught  his  attention.  Perhaps  this  was 
Forster.  It  was  the  boy  with  the  mail.  He  climbed  down  from  his  battered 
jalopy,  white  teeth  showing  up  his  back  face. 

"Hello  Mistah  Al"  he  said,  handing  him  the  pack  of  letters. 

"Hello  Pete.     You  haven't  seen  Forster  hey?" 

"Nossir,  only  one  I  seen  to-day  was  dat  Mexican  boy  Juan  comin'  off  de 
swamp  road.     Sho  has  a  nice  sister  that  boy." 

Al  leered  in  the  manner  of  men  who  don't  want  to  be  mistaken.  It  was  a 
knowing  leer  that  left  nothing  to  the  imagination.  Pete  didn't  seem  to  notice, 
but  rambled  on  "too  bad  she  had  to  get  in  that  fix.  She  tried  to  kill  herself 
ya  know.  She  got  in  trouble  and  her  brother  found  out.  Touchy  people  them 
greasers,"  he  said  ambling  back  to  his  battered  wreck  of  a  car. 
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activities 


new  bays9  night 

The  rich  store  of  Pickering  tradition  finds  no  better  expression  than  on  new- 
boys'  night.  The  new  students  and  masters  in  each  corridor  perform  some 
skit  for  the  older  boys.  Lower  South,  starring  Doug  Mawson  as  the  Blupe 
Builder,  took  the  honours. 

After  the  corridor  extravaganzas,  the  old  boys  realized  that  there  was  work 
to  be  done:  the  annual  scourge  of  snipe  (Hcterometabolous  Arthropoda)  had 
again  struck  the  neighbourhood.  After  refreshments,  the  new  boys  responded 
magnificently  to  the  repeated  invitations  to  help  stamp  out  the  menace. 

It  was  surprising  to  see  such  ardent  bird  lovers  as  George  Benness  and 
John  Graham  so  enthusiastic  in  the  hunt.  High  in  hopes  of  winning  the  coveted 
reward  for  catching  the  first  snipe,  the  little  band  donned  old  clothes  and  armed 
themselves  with  flashlights  and  pillow  cases  and  headed  out.  The  inexperienced 
new  boys  returned  shortly,  exhausted  and  shivering. 

As  a  result  of  some  rather  poor  organization,  some  of  the  more  experienced 
hunters  found  it  necessary  to  work  on  until  almost  three  o'clock  in  the  morning. 
Even  then  they  did  not  feel  their  task  was*  successfully  completed.  The  hunt 
did  not  proceed  strictly  according  to  plans,  and  there  were  surprises  for  every- 
one.    I  am  sure  all  gained  some  experience  which  they  will  not  want  to  forget. 


parents9  day 


T 


he  school  committee  circulated  early  in  the  morning  ejecting  from  their 
slumber  those  who  saw  no  reason  for  rising  when  there  were  no  classes. 

By  noon,  the  many  elaborate  displays  had  been  prepared  from  which  the 
parents  gained  an  insight  into  the  many  extracurricular  activities  of  the  College. 

In  the  gym,  a  close  basketball  game  between  our  Senior  Prep,  and  (Juelph 
was  played  and  a  gymnastic  display  by  grade  X  thrilled  all  who  watched.  The 
Root  of  Minus  One  Club  exhibited  many  weird  and  marvelous  contraptions. 
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The  Polikon  Club  display  was,  of  course,  identical  to  that  which  it  has  always 
had  since  it  originated,  because  of  glorious  tradition.  In  the  craft  shop  the 
latest  products  of  our  artistic  ability  were  exhibited.  In  the  English  room  the 
Photography  Society  demonstrated  the  principles  of  their  art.  A  new  issue  of 
the  Quaker  Cracker  was  released  for  the  event.  In  the  grade  IX  and  X  rooms, 
notebooks  and  ink  drawings  illustrating  mythology  were  displayed. 

Chaos  prevailed  everywhere,  and  in  the  laboratory  in  particular,  where  an 
array  of  apparatus  popped,  buzzed  and  flashed.  Long  John  invented  a  device 
which  tested  your  blowing  power.  It  not  only  tested  that,  but  propelled  water 
into  the  various  people's  faces. 

The  parents  milled  about  gazing  for  some  evidence  of  the  products  of  their 
offspring.  As  it  was  a  community  project,  with  everyone  sharing  in  the  work, 
few  parents  were  disappointed. 

After  the  buffet  luncheon,  they  assembled  in  the  auditorium  for  the  Dram- 
atic Club's  presentation  of  Charley's  Aunt. 


christmas  banquet 


The  final  day  of  the  first  term  had  begun.  Most  of  the  faces  carried  a  sad 
expression  for  at  nine  o'clock  a  bell  told  of  the  commencement  of  the  final 
examination.  The  greater  percentage  of  the  students  spent  the  majority  of 
the  next  two  and  a  half  hours  in  deep  concentration. 

Lunch  was  advanced  to  12  o'clock  and  most  of  the  afternoon  was  spent 
packing,  although  the  Senior  Basketball  and  Hockey  Teams  had  practices. 
Dinner,  the  climax  of  the  hurly-burly  day,  was  at  six  o'clock. 

Most  everyone  who  had  something  to  do  with  the  daily  life  of  Pickering  as- 
sembled in  the  dining-room,  which  was  decorated  by  the  Prep  to  suit  the  occasion. 
Pete  Colgrove  did  a  great  job  at  the  piano,  playing  his  own  versions  of  the 
various  Yuletide  songs  while  the  whole  school  sang.  Between  songs,  tomato 
juice,  turkey,  vegetables,  plum  pudding  and  fruit  were  devoured,  and  washed 
down  with  coffee. 

At  last,  Santa  and  his  helper  (he  looked  more  like  a  grave-digger  than 
Santa's  helper),  arrived  with  their  numerous  gifts  directly  from  their  home. 
Santa  seemed  to  know  just  what  everybody  wanted,  and  wasted  little  time  in 
distributing  them  to  the  deserving  kiddies.  Lie  even  brought  three  shovels. 
Everyone  was  worried  about  Santa's  health.  They  thought  that  he  might  lose 
too  much  weight  before  very  long,  and  to  have  Santa,  in  bed  at  this  time  of  the 
year  would  be  disastrous.  The  banquet  was  closed  as  usual  with  the  singing 
of  Auld  Lang  Syne  and  then  the  Pickering  yell. 
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dramatic  club 

Through  the  course  of  the  past  twenty  years  the  Dramatic  Society  of 
Pickering  College  has  enjoyed  a  success  equalled,  perhaps,  by  only  the 
Theatre  Guild-  For  twenty-three  years  they  have  played  to  full  houses,  received 
favourable  notices  and  have  made  a  big  contribution  to  the  dramatic  art  of  North 
York.  Although  they  didn't  have  a  trial  run  in  Boston  or  Philadelphia,  the 
Society  opened  and  lived  up  to  all  expectations,  the  night  of  December  3rd,  1949. 

In  the  past  this  enterprising  group  has  given  us  plays  by  Noel  Coward, 
"Journey's  End",  an  O'Neill  Trilogy,  some  G.  B.  Shaw,  "Outward  Bound", 
"The  Inspector  General",  "Brother  Orchid",  "The  Modern  Macbeth",  "The 
Modern  Julius  Caesar"  and  other  well  known  works.  "Charley's  Aunt"  always 
a  success,  and  now  enjoying  a  Broadway  revival  with  Ray  Bolger,  seemed  a 
good  choice  for  this  season.  This  reviewer  found  it  a  privilege  to  watch  this 
College  group  have  such  fun  with  this  oldest  of  "chestnuts". 


Standino:   Barkell,  Bunre,  Baril,  Vaucrosson,  Ames,  Phippen,  Man  son.  Lowry. 
Seated:    Mrs.  Jackson.   Stephenson.   Goldsticlc. 

There  is  nothing  subtle  about  "Charley's  Aunt".  A  young  College  student, 
to  help  his  friends,  impersonates  an  elderly  woman  from  Brazil  and  leads  the 
audience  through  a  maze  of  slapstick  scenes  until  finally  the  real  woman  appears, 
solves  the  complicated  plot  and  everyone  lives  happily  ever  after.  Despite  the 
numerous  opportunities  for  our  hero  to  spend  the  evening  mugging  with  the 
audience,  Ed.  Stephenson  played  the  role  cleverly  and  inoffensively.  He  rarely 
took  liberties  with  the  text  and  gave  this  "low"  comedy  a  "high"  touch.  Ed. 
is  a  most  skilful  performer  and  is  now  firmly  planted  in  the  long  row  of  Picker- 
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ing  "greats"  along  with  Hugh  Buchanan,  Rog.  Strouse,  Alan  MaeNeill,  Charles 
Beer  (the  first)  and  others. 

Doug.  Mawson  was  a  tremendous  asset  to  the  production.  His  acting  was 
good  but  his  real  value  lay  in  the  spirit  that  he  obviously  gave  the  show-  Doug, 
worked  extremely  hard  to  give  the  show  pace  and  worked  equally  as  hard  to  set 
up  the  humorous  situations  for  Stephenson  to  knock  down.  Both  boys  played 
well  together  and  the  show  owed  much  to  Doug's,  work. 

Phippen  was  Mawson 's  friend  and  handled  his  role  well.  Ames  and  Gold- 
stick  made  lovely  ladies ;  Lowry  and  Bunce  were  distinguished  gentlemen  and 
Vaucrosson  was  a  loyal  and  efficient  servant. 

Moire  Jackson  had  the  distinction  of  being  the  only  real  woman  to  play  a 
feminine  role.  She  performed  in  her  usual  competent,  forceful  and  pleasant 
fashion.  The  College  is  fortunate  to  have  Mrs.  Jackson  as  a  member  of  the  com- 
munity. 

The  sets  were  good  and  the  direction,  although  absent  at  times,  was, 
otherwise,  careful  and  effective.  The  production  was  fun,  and  good  box  office. 
This  reviewer  would  like  to  see,  however,  the  College  group  attempt  a  more  dif- 
ficult vehicle  next  year. 


dances 

The  dearth  of  feminine  tenderness  was  partially  alleviated  by  the  various 
dances.  Early  in  November,  two  bus  loads  of  Pickering  boys  went  to  the 
Ontario  Ladies'  College  for  a  very  successful  blind  date.  At  times,  it  was 
doubtful  whether  we  were  following  the  music,  but  many  good  acquaintances 
were  made.  These  acquaintances  were  renewed  when  a  return  engagement  was 
staged  at  Pickering  in  the  spring. 

The  formal  dance  at  Pickering  College  this  year  was  enjoyed  by  all.  We 
had  a  good  orchestra  and  the  auditorium  was  simply  but  tastefully  decorated. 

Doug.  Mawson,  the  master  of  ceremonies,  opened  the  dance  and  announced 
that  sometime  during  the  evening  Miss  Pickering  would  be  chosen.  No  one 
was  astounded  when  it  was  learned  that  the  title  had  been  won  by  Miss  Ruth 
Palmer,  a  Newmarket  girl,  escorted  by  Ed.  Stephenson.  Following  the  corona- 
tion, tasty  refreshments  were  served  in  the  dining-room  and  after  the  inter- 
mission, the  couples  returned  to  the  assembly  hall  to  dance  until  the  last  note 
of  Van  de  Walker's  music  faded. 

Credit  must  go  to  those  who  made  the  dance  possible.  These  include  Jim 
Lee,  "Chuck"  Beamish,  and  Phil  Holt  who  comprised  the  dance  committee,  Sven 
Thomsen,  Wally  Meikle  and  the  grade  XII  business  students  on  the  decorating 
committee. 

The  Football  Dance  was  not  quite  as  successful  as  the  Formal.  Despite 
financial  difficulties,  however,  the  many  couples  had  an  entertaining  evening.    It 
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was  good  to  see  the  faces  of  several  Old  Boys,  who  had  a  reunion  with  their  old 
friends. 

The  hours  spent  decorating  the  hall  by  Wally  Meikle  and  crew  were  not 
wasted,  as  the  scenery  was  probably  the  most  effective  in  some  years. 

During  the  winter  term,  there  were  a  number  of  Staff-Senior  dances.  Pete 
Colgrove  played  the  piano  and  called  off  several  square  dances,  while  Jim  Box 
assisted  Peter  with  his  guitar. 

An  attempt  was  made  during  the  fall  term  to  have  a  series  of  dances  in 
which  the  High  School  was  able  to  participate.  After  observing  that  only  a 
few  Newmarket  couples  attended,  Dave  Frosst,  who  was  the  M.C.,  requested  a 
vote  in  the  assembly  and  the  student  body  decided  to  do  away  with  the  dances 
for  the  present. 


the  glee  club 


Bill  Buck  tells  the  boy's  chorus  of  " 
duty  has   been  done." 


-the  gratifying  feeling  that  your 


A  great  deal  of  ENTHUSIASM  was  evidenced  this  year  when  it  was  learned 
-*•"*■  that  we  were  to  put  on  "The  Gondoliers".  Many  of  the  leads,  return- 
ing from  last  year,  alon«-  with  many  returning  choristers,  formed  a  solid 
nucleus  around  which  this  year's  presentation  was  to  he  built  A  big  show  was 
in  the  offing,  and  this  along  with  a  fine  girls'  chorus  and  a  good  boys'  chorus, 
added  much  to  the  excitement  as  we  began  our  first  practices  in  the  fall. 

Once  again  the  ladies  of  the  school  community,  Airs.  Jackson,  Mrs.  Beer 
and  Mrs.  Rourke,  demonstrated  how  much  they  meant  to  the  club  by  giving 
that  "professional  touch"  to  the  production.  Ed.  Stephenson,  Bill  Buck,  Dave 
Frosst,  Terry  Sumner  and  Gordon  MacRae  displayed  great  talent,  and  showed 
that  they  were  capable  of  handling  the  large  assignments  handed  to  them.     Mr. 
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Rourke,  in  the  role  of  actor,  director,  producer,  general  manager  and  "what- 
have-you",  once  again  proved  to  be  the  master-showman.  Thus  once  more  the 
community  has  been  shown  how  well  endowed  they  are  with  performers,  pro- 
ducers, and  technicians,  in  the  field  of  theatrical  productions. 

A  special  mention  should  be  made  of  the  sets,  designed  and  executed  by 
Fred  Hagan.  The  stage  sets  are  of  great  importance  in  the  presentation  of  Gil- 
bert &  Sullivan,  and  this  year,  as  in  years  gone  by,  Fred 's  sets  added  greatly  to 
the  success  of  the  show.  Thanks  are  also  due  to  Frank  Houston,  whose  patience 
was  tried  this  year,  as  before.  Through  the  hours  of  practice,  and  in  the  full 
strain  of  dress  rehearsal  and  opening  night,  Mr.  Houston's  contribution  to  the 
college  operetta  was  excellent.  The  many  other  persons  who  worked  on  the  pro- 
duction, technicians,  prop,  men,  costume  men,  stage  hands,  make-up  men,  also 
deserve  manv  thanks. 


Bill   and   Ed   ''solve   the   complicated   plot"    with    help   from   Mrs.   Beer 
and    Mrs.    Rourke. 


Thirty 


chapel 


The  chapel  services  at  the  College  provide  the  greatest  stimulus  to  our  ideals. 
Each  Sunday  evening  the  school  assemhles  to  hear  members  of  the  staff  or 
guests  present  personal  reflections  and  offer  philosophical  guidance  in  the  search 
for  the  good  life. 

The  Headmaster  carried  a  large  share  of  the  twenty-two  services  with  his 
penetrating  and  inspiring  talks.  He  spoke,  mainly,  about  the  school.  What  it 
stood  for.  What  it  aimed  to  do.  What  it  meant  to  him  and  what  it  could 
mean  to  us. 

The  school  was  fortunate  to  have  many  fine  guest  speakers.  Donald  Graham, 
Dr.  Bernhardt,  Zac  Phimister  and  Mr.  Forgie  visited  the  College  and  shared 
their  experiences  with  us.  Old  friends  George  McCowan,  Don.  Stewart  and 
former  Headmaster  Jos.  McCulley  returned  to  tell  us  of  their  activities  and  to 
remind  us  that  Pickering  laid  the  foundation   for  good  citizenship. 


THE   CHRISTMAS   CHAPEL   SET 


Provost  Seeley's  visit  was  very  memorable.  The  Provost  of  Trinity  College 
urged  as  to  look  to  ourselves  for  help  in  these  troubled  times.  The  service  con- 
ducted by  the  student  body  was  exceptionally  good.     Alastair  Macdonald,  Dick 


Thirty-one 


Bunce,   Ed.  Stephenson  and  Bill  Buck  discussed  Pickering's  ideals  from  the 
student  point  of  view. 

The  special  Christmas,  Thanksgiving  and  Easter  services  were  colorful 
and  stimulating.  Mr.  Hagan  's  special  sets  and  the  singing  of  Mrs.  Rourke,  Mrs. 
Jackson  and  Mrs.  Beer  added  to  the  beauty  of  each  service.  Wally  Meikle 
assisted  at  the  piano  all  year  and  deserves  our  thanks. 


fituii  banquet 


\ mother  year  was  FORMALLY  closed  at  the  final  banquet  on  the  ninth  of 
June.     It  is  customary  for  the  first  colour  winners  to  serve  as  waiters,  but 
since  there  were  only  eight  of  them,  grade  XII  waited  and  decorated  the  hall. 

At  six  o'clock  the  dinner,  consisting  of  turkey,  vegetables,  ice-cream  and 
coffee,  was  commenced  in  the  dining  hall,  and  was  eaten  intermittently  between 
short  singsongs  conducted  by  Pete  Colgrove. 

Master  of  Ceremonies,  Blackie,  then  introduced  Earle  Zeigler,  Jack  Rayner, 
Harry  Hull  and  Dalt.  White,  who  in  turn  presented  the  colours  and  made  short 
speeches. 

Bill  Buck,  captain  of  the  Blue  Intramural  team  was  congratulated  on  guid- 
ing his  team  through  a  triumphant  year. 

The  Rogers  Cane  was  presented  by  Samuel  Rogers  to  Prepster  Bob  King. 
Mr.  G.  N.  T.  Widdrington  was  present  to  announce  and  congratulate  the  Wid- 
drington  Award  winners:  Alastair  Macdonald,  Ed.  Stephenson  and  Bill  Buck. 
Then  the  Headmaster  presented  Alastair  Macdonald  with  the  Garratt  Cane. 

After  Auld  Lang  Syne  and  the  school  yell,  the  festivities  ended ;  the  crowd 
dispersed,  preparing  to  visit  all  parts  of  the  world  during  the  summer.  The 
school  was  left  in  silence,  except  the  seniors  who  settled  down  to  face  the 
Departmental  examinations. 


Thirtv-two 


invitation   clubs 


the  rooters 


Standing:    Williamson,    Mr.    Renzius,   Mr.    Colgrove,    Goldstick,    Mcintosh.   Mr.    Cornell. 
Mr.   Rourke. 

Seated:  Sunnier,  Kmart.  Alger,  ('alder.  Frosst,  Webber.  Bates. 


HPhe  root  of  minus  one  club  completed  their  twentieth  year  of  activity.  Pri- 
A  marily  interested  in  things  scientific,  the  Rooters  continued  to  inspect  and 
ponder  the  problems  and  wonders  of  the  universe. 

.Mr.  Rourke  delivered  lectures  on  "The  Conquest  of  Space",  "Projectiles 
and  Guided  Missiles",  "The  Atom"  and  "Mathematical  Paradoxes  and  Falla- 
cies". Other  club  members  made  significant  contributions  to  the  high  calibre 
of  the  papers  delivered.  Bill  Mcintosh  spoke  on  "Glandular  Medicine"  and 
David  Frosst  on  "Aircrafl  Plight".  Rudy  Renzuis  gave  us  a  background  to  the 
"Nobel  Prizes"  and  Corky  Cornell  told  us  something  about  the  different 
"Studies  of  History". 

Dr.  George  Case  lectured  on  "Parasites"  and  Pete  Colgrove  took  over  the 
final  banquet  with  his  talk  on  the  "Fourth  Dimension".  The  latter  was  in  tecli- 
nicolour. 

Terrence  Sumner  was  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  and  Suckertary  all  in 
one.  He  managed  the  finances  so  that  the  food  was  always  superb  and  the 
Pepsi  always  plentiful,     lie  didn't  abscond  with  the  funds. 
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the  potikon   club 


Standing:    Mr.   Lanier.    Sutton.    Skeith,   Millan.    0' Brian,   Green,   Mr.   Whitney,    Church, 
Baril,   Phippen,   Drew,   Mr.   Beer. 

Skated:   Snider,  Thomsen,  Macdonald,  Lowry,  Holt,  Hare,  Graham,  Vassar,  Frosst. 


Tiik  Polikon  Club,  rising'  out  of  the  years,  stands  solid  among-  other  clubs 
that  come  and  go,  leaving  no  trace  of  their  passage.  The  Polikon  Club  is 
apart  and  a  little  aloof  from  these  clubs  that  rise  turbulently  and  pass  quickly, 
forgotten.  It  stands  secluded  in  a  garden  of  glorious  tradition  that  has  been 
growing  in  richness  through  the  years. 

The  object  of  the  Club  is  to  teach  the  members  to  look  at  and  appreciate 
life  not  as  a  hundred  unconnected  sciences,  but  as  a  whole.  The  subtleties  and 
hidden  things  of  progress  and  existence  are  exposed  for  the  members  during 
debates  on  politics,  sociology,  and  religion. 

Venerable  dust  falls  from  the  president's  gown,  as  he  gently  taps  his  gavel, 
so  as  not  to  startle  the  thinker  too  quickly  from  his  reverie,  to  call  the  meeting 
to  order.  Two,  sometimes  four,  chosen  members  debate,  now  putting  forward 
cool,  factual  evidence;  now  bursting  forth  with  fiery  eloquence.  The  meeting 
is  thrown  open  to  the  House  and  the  members  express  their  opinions  on  the  sub- 
ject under  discussion.  A  conclusion  is  reached  and  the  Club  repairs  to  the  din- 
ing hall  to  partake  of  viands  and  sweetmeats  prepared  by  picked  caterers. 

Our  immediate  earthy  needs  satisfied,  we,  the  Honourable  Members,  sit  and 
look  up  the  stairs  of  the  future  and  muse  on  what  could  be. 
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thirty  club 


Top:    Beamish,  Mr.  Meikle,  MacRae,  Stephenson. 

Centek:    Lee.   Buck,    Bullock,    Congdon. 

Bottom:    Peters,   Underhill,   Mencik,   Richmond.   Stac 


ey. 


The  primk  function  of  tho  "Thirty  Club"  is  like  any  other  debating 
club,  to  teach  one  how  to  speak  culturally  and  with  some  atomic  force. 
However,  one  particular  phase  of  debating  was  taughl  to  the  new  members  by 
some  of  the  old  members.  It  goes  something  like  this:  suppose  you  are  the  af- 
firmative. As  soon  as  tlie  opposition  begins  to  debate  the  tricks  begin.  First, 
you  cough  rather  loudly  in  order  to  attract  attention;  then  when  at  least  ten 
pairs  of  eyes  are  watching  you,  you  drop  your  pipe.  If  you  haven't  a  pipe,  drop 
a  cigarette,  this  way  you  will  have  eighteen  pairs  of  eyes  on  you.  Meanwhile, 
the  opposition  may  well  be  "standing  in  bed",  as  talk.  The  president  looks 
over  at  you  with  a  threatening  glance,  so  you  look  at  the  opposition  intently, 
but  only  for  a  moment.  Next,  comes  the  scratching  of  your  partner's  back; 
wiping  your  forehead  with  a  huge  handkerchief,  and  if  you  happen  to  have 
caught  a  cold  the  night  before,  the  better  for  you.  The  more  wheezing  and 
snorting  you  do,  the  more  "standing  in  bed"  the  opposition  should  have  done. 
The  last  act,  of  course,  is  to  pass  out  candies.  After  all  this,  the  president,  usual- 
ly a  clean,  self-righteous,  honourable  member  (Mi-.  Mencik  was  president  one 
lime)  calls  for  a  vote  and  you  lose.  Oh,  well,  what's  the  use. 

While  other  clubs  were  debating  on  such  topics  as:  "Who  Bit  Bertha's 
Bird",  the  Thirty  Club — No,  we  weren't  eating — were  debating  on  "should  the 
provincial  tax  in  Alberta  be  increased  ■_"(.',  '!"  Probably  a  comment  from  a 
member  would  be  that  a  few  members  monopolized  the  floor.  I  must  apologize 
for  this,  and  say  that  if  it  wasn't   for  Honourable  .Mr.  Richmond,  (he  hails  from 
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a   place    where  there  aren't    many  trolley  buses    and  where    they  haven't  got 
enough  streets  to  go  around),  I  would  never  have  talked  as  much  as  I  did. 

Speaking  seriously,  only  for  a  moment,  I  believe  that  the  Thirty  Club  had 
its  best  year,  this  year.  We  extended  the  membership  to  eighteen.  (The  consti- 
tition  said  we  could  only  have  sixteen  members,  but  we  can  make  amendments, 
stagnant  tradition  should  come  in  here  somewhere,  but  I'm  in  a  kind  mood)  in 
order  to  teach  more  members  the  finer  art  of  debating. 

This  article  is  being  written  after  the  final  banquet  which,  thanks  to  Mr. 
Meikle  and  our  committee,  was  a  splendid  success.  The  rose-radishes  were  ter- 
rific !  With  but  a  few  old  members  returning  to  the  Thirty  Club  next  year,  I 
hope  that  the  club  can  cany  on  as  well  as  it  has  in  the  past  years. 


the  princeps  club 


Standing:   Easter,  Maguire,  Barkell,  Bunce,  Bennett,  Deacon,  Richardson,  West,  Wy,ie. 
Kneeling:    Cameron,  Mawson,   Hanson,  Benness,  Houston,  Hehvig,  Ames. 

The  Prixceps  Club,  unique  at  Pickering  College  as  its  ranks  claim  no  staff 
members,  had  a  very  successful  year. 

The  purpose  of  the  Club  is  to  meet  in  an  informal  way  and  discuss  or  debate 
controversial  issues  of  the  day.  The  topics  discussed  at  the  meetings  have  been 
varied  as  the  make-up  of  the  College  itself.  Several  constitutional  amendments 
were  made  during  the  course  of  the  year  and  next  year  the  Club  should  be  the 
best  functioning  in  the  school.  The  catering  throughout  the  year  was  excep- 
tionallv  good. 
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athletics 


football 


Injuries  to  key  players  marred  the  will  and  loss  record  of  the  first  football 
.team  this  year.  Coaches  Barney  Jackson  and  Ward  Cornell  converted  some 
linemen  into  backfielders  as  the  injury  list  grew,  but  the  lack  of  skilled  replace- 
ments kept  the  team  from  victory.  The  speed  of  Mcintosh,  the  drive  of  Sumner, 
the  excellent  blocking  and  tackling  of  Lee  and  the  steady  work  of  Richardson 
were  some  of  the  highlights  of  the  senior  team. 

Lou  Lanier  had  the  second  football  team  playing  excellent  ball.  The  work 
of  Rundle,  Underhill,  Helwig,  Ames  and  Graham,  only  to  mention  a  few,  were 
the  reason  for  the  various  victories,  including  the  13-10  triumph  over  the 
unbeaten  U.T.S.  squad. 

The  play  of  Mawson,  Stone,  Bates  and  Hamilton  led  the  third  team  to 
victories  over  S.A.C.,  Grove  and  Forest  Hill.  Bill  Capes  taught  the  crew  the 
fundamentals  of  the  game  as  well  as  sportsmanship.  Three  intra-mural  outfits 
complete  the  football  summary.  They  were  coached  by  Messieurs  Whitney, 
Boynton  and  McLaren  and  played  six  man  football. 

Upon  analysing  the  pig-skin  players  this  year,  we  are  not  overly-impressed 
by  the  record  of  games  won.  The  students,  who  devoted  much  time  to  practising, 
found  a  new  spirit  of  comradeship  and  a  common  objective  under  the  generous 
guidance  of  the  coaches.  To  be  more  explicit,  our  collective  v:ew  of  the  teams 
this  past  fall  bears  out  the  fact  that  our  teams  are  earth-bound.  Plunges,  cut- 
backs and  end-runs  were  bursting  with  an  over-abundance  of  brute  strength 
and  determination.  But  the  minute  the  ball  goes  up  into  the  air  we  find 
ourselves  up  there  also,  regarding  the  play  merely  as  spectators,  although  admit- 
tedly our  concern  is  great.  If  passing  can  be  stressed  in  the  next  season  we 
feel  that  Pickering  will  trot  out  some  excellent  football  clubs  on  the  gridiron 
for  1950. 
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Senior   Team    (left) 
Junior    "A"    (below) 


Junior   '"B" 


Standing:  Gold-stick.  MacMillan,  Mr.  Pinner.  Vaucrosson,  Alger. 

Seated:  Lowry,  Walters,  Stephenson,  Macdonald,  Millan,  Chaparro,  Fishleigh. 


sen  bow  soccer 


If  success  in  a  sport  depends  on  "wins",  the  Soccer  Team  did  not  have  a 
successful  season.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  we  lost  every  game  we  played,  except 
the  games  against  25  and  30  "Prepsters"  and  the  one  game  against  the  Junior 
B  team. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  season  there  seemed  to  be  a  lack  of  drive  in  the 
team.  Spirit  certainly  improved  as  the  season  went  on,  but  more  fight  might 
have  earned  the  team  a  few  outside  wins. 

There  was  a  small  turnout  for  the  team  and  many  of  its  members  had  not 
played  before.  Our  losses  to  T.C.S.  and  U.C.C  were  not  too  dishonorable,  be- 
cause many  of  their  players  were  veterans.  Perhaps  next  year  when  some  of 
the  present  players  will  have  a  year  of  soccer  behind  them,  they  will  present  a 
more  formidable  challenge  to  some  of  the  other  schools. 

Our  thanks  go  to  "Long  John"  Penner  for  an  enthusiastic  and  efficient 
season  of  coaching.  We  would  also  like  to  thank  those  few  members  of  the 
community  that  turned  out  for  the  games. 

Although  the  team  was  not  a  winning  one,  it  was  one  in  which  the  mem- 
bers had  a  good  time  and  got  lots  of  exercise. 
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Senior 
North  York 


Senior   Prep 


Junior  Prep 


bask  etba  tl 


T^ive  basketball  teams  upheld  the  clean  and  hard  playing  code  while 
*-  representing-  the  school  in  two  leagues,  plus  numerous  exhibition  tilts  this 
winter.  The  first  senior  basketball  team  had  an  excellent  year,  facing  superior 
talent  and  although  not  triumphing  always,  they  pushed  several  teams  to  their 
peak.  The  shifty  Bullock,  the  elusive  Ames,  and  the  ever  jumping  Bennett, 
propelled  the  sphere  through  the  hoop  with  apparent  ease.  Macdonald  and  Lee 
preferred  to  shoot  from  their  favourite  position,  while  Wylie  sunk  many  a  jump 
shot  from  the  free  throw  line.  Beamish,  Easter  and  Richardson  substituted 
drive  for  height  and  Buck  was  continually  faking  into  the  right  spot. 

The  team  was  trained  by  the  able  and  energetic  Barney  Jackson,  who  in- 
creased the  players'  basketball  sense,  as  he  moulded  them  into  a  well  coordinated 
unit. 

Gigantic  Don  Boynton  and  Doug.  Mawson  joined  the  squad  as  it  prepared 
to  meet  various  Ontario  outfits  in  the  Kingston  tournament,  during  the  Easter 


vacation.  Under  adverse  conditions — little  sleep,  a  week  of  loafing  and  an  enor- 
mous floor — the  team  was  soundly  beaten  in  its  initial  engagement,  but  exerted 
the  Kingston  team  in  the  second  and  final  game,  while  losing. 

The  second  senior  team  also  had  a  very  successful  year,  as  they  won  several 
games  under  the  'hard'  Lou  Lanier.  The  players  for  the  most  part  were  well 
experienced  and  Lou  provided  many  exhibition  tilts  during  the  season.  The 
team  was  often  shorthanded  as  Phil  Holt  spent  the  majority  of  the  season  on 
the  sidelines  or  in  the  infirmary,  and  other  participants  missed  the  occasional 
contest. 

The  third  senior  team  attempted  to  follow  the  success  of  the  other  two,  but 
scored  only  one  victory. 

Congratulations  should  be  extended  to  Don  Calder  for  the  most  improved 
player,  Brace  Church  for  scoring  the  most  points,  and  Paul  McVittie  for  doing 
a  good  job  of  coaching. 

The  Junior  Prep,  also  lacked  experience  and  sometimes  needed  drive  and 
spirit.  The  best  two  games  were  fought  out  of  town  at  U.T.S.  and  Cruel  ph. 
The  steady  aggressiveness  of  Jerry  Stone  was  the  highlight  of  the  team.  The 
lea m  was  a  very  young  one  and  gained  much  from  the  expert  coaching  of 
Bill  Capes. 

The  Junior  North  York  team  lived  up  to  the  glorious  tradition  of  most 
Junior  North  York  teams,  and  finished  the  season  with  one  victory.  Several 
members  also  played  hockey  and  during  conflicts,  coach  Don  Boynton  found  his 
manpower  limited,  which  helps  explain  their  record. 

Although  many  senior  players  are  leaving  next  year,  some  of  the  mainstays, 
and  members  of  other  teams,  as  well  as  new  boys,  should  provide  a  good  future. 

Success  at  Pickering  in  basketball  does  not  only  include  the  win  and  loss 
record.  The  valuable  experience  gained  and  enjoyment  obtained  must  be 
included  in  estimating  the  success  of  the  season. 

For  a  school  of  one  hundred  and  ten  students  to  have  five  basketball  teams 
in  league  competition,  proves  that  Pickering  has  had  a  successful  year  in  bas- 
ketball. 


itwli€>y 


The  hockey  teams  in  the  school  suffered  a  fate  similar  to  the  football 
team.  They  lacked  experience  and  top-notch  skill,  but  managed  to  com- 
pete vigorously,  meeting  with  game  success  towards  the  end  of  the  winter  cam- 
paign. 

The  school  welcomed  Blackie  back  to  a  senior  coaching  job.  He  trained 
the  Firsts  and  exerted  all  his  energy  into  moulding  the  squad.  "Moose" 
Rnndle  developed  into  an  aggressive  attacker,  the  rugged  MacKea  attacked  and 
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Second  Team 


Prep    Team 


Senior   Tram 


defended  with  courage  and  success,  Congdon  turned  in  some  brilliant  netminding 
and  the  daring  Maguire  added  scoring  punch.  The  team's  best  effort  came  at 
Lakefield,  where  they  very  nearly  upset  the  swift  and  skilful  "green  and  red". 

Paced  by  bantam  Tony  Drew,  Don  MacMillan,  and  Laurie  Hanson,  the 
seconds  were  able  to  push  all  opponents  to  the  limit.  Their  most  impressive 
win  was  over  Forest  Hill  in  a  hard  checking  and  hard  skating  encounter.  The 
most  hopeful  thing  about  this  team  is  that  nearly  all  the  players  will  be  re- 
turning.    Therefore,  the  Seconds  of   '51  should  produce. 

The  Thirds  coached  by  "Primeau"  McLaren,  served  their  alma  mater 
bravely  but  none  too  successfully.  The  final  game  of  the  season  showed  im- 
provement in  skill  as  they  edged  S.A.C. 

Bengy  Whitney  was  the  Hap  Day  and  Conn  Smythe  of  the  Prep  School. 
The  main  purpose  of  this  team  was  to  gain  playing  and  skating  experience. 
Bengy  did  more  that  that  with  his  'boys'  as  they  won  a  good  number  of  games. 
Bobby  Kin<>-,  Don  Sears  and  "Scatch"  Scatchard  performed  well,  showing 
much  promise. 

The  hockey  season,  like  most  of  the  sports  recorded  in  the  Voyageur,  this 
year,  did  not  produce  the  number  of  victories  that  we  would  have  liked. 

The  professionals  always  refer  to  this  type  of  year  as  one  where  all  energy 
was  devoted  to  the  building  of  a  championship  team  for  next  year.  Our  senti- 
ments exactly !     Watch  the  Blue  and  Silver  in   '51 ! 
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spring  term 


With  the  old  pros  Easter  and  Bruce  Dobson  demonstrating-  the  various 
techniques  employed  in  the  game  of  lacrosse,  the  youngsters  caught  on 
quickly.  Regardless  of  the  sore  shins  and  bruised  arms,  lacrosse  provided  vigor- 
ous exercise  and  a  change  for  the  members  of  the  Rourke  regime. 

The  Headmaster  escorted  by  Mr.  Donald  Boynton  to  the  diamond  in  a  car 
equipped  with  a  sign  advertising  some  type  of  cola,  opened  the  Softball  season. 
At  the  diamond  a  band  imported  from  Pickering  College  greeted  (?)  the  ar- 
rival of  the  President  with  a  blast  of  "##.$', — &'().  The  participating  clubs 
strolled  around  the  infield,  and  the  two  blind  mice  yelled  something  about  batter 
up. 

The  four  softball  teams,  representing  the  main  corridors  were  evenly 
grouped.  Lower  North's  entry,  under  the  management  of  Phil  Holt  and  carry- 
ing the  league's  leading  hitter — a  fellow  named  Cornell,  (take  a  look  at  him 
Mr.  Zeigler),  and  the  leading  hurler  Hap  Easter,  lost  only  one  game  to  ease 
into  first  place.  Bill  Capes,  Barney  Jackson,  Ben  Whitney,  and  Paul  McVittie 
were  other  members  of  the  staff  who  performed  on  their  assigned  squads. 

The  senior  all-star  team  split  two  games  with  the  High  School  and  our 
juniors  lost  one  decision. 

Having  such  golfing  celebrities  as  Roy  'Hogan'  Beamish,  Bill  'Snead' 
Capes,  Pete  'Demarett'  Harvey,  Dave  'Ferrier'  Bullock,  Paul  'Locke'  McVittie 
and  (ilenn  'Ezinicki'  Lyons,  plus  numerous  amateurs  this  year,  many  trips 
from  Pickering  to  the  Aurora   golf  course  were  necessary. 

.Stephenson  and  Prosst  had  little  opposition  as  they  whizzed  the  fluffy 
sphere  across  the  shivering  net,  while  their  backs  were  absorbing  the  sun's  rays. 
The  future  looks  bright  in  tennis;  although  these  boys  will  not  be  returning,  a 
group  of  the  younger  fellows  have  shown  great  enthusiasm  for  this  sport.  Upon 
occasion,  it  has  been  rumored  that  some  aged  gentlemen  like  Messieurs  Penner, 
(iilroy,  Capes,  Lanier  and  McLaren,  have  been  seen  attempting  to  get  the  ball 
over  the  net. 

As  usual  a  great  percentage  of  students  participated  in  the  track  and  field 
programme.  Lou  Lanier  and  Blackie  showed  the  young  athletes  the  correct 
methods  in  the  field  events,  while  Keith  McLaren  struggled  with  the  racing 
crew. 

The  Senior  and  Intermediate  meet  with  S.A.C.  was  won  on  the  last  event, 
the  senior  relay,  by  Pickering  98i/2 — 97i/>-  Records  were  made  by  Scott  in  the 
220  and  Sumner  in  the  senior  shot  put.  In  the  North  Toronto  meet,  we  won 
several  races  but  lost  most  of  the  field  events.  A  Junior  meet  with  S.A.C.  proved 
also  unsuccessful.  The  spectators  saw  young  Ramsell  of  S.A.C.  put  the  shot 
50'  10". 
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Sports  day  provides  the  climax  for  the  three  intramural  teams.  Throughout 
the  year  the  three  teams,  each  divided  into  six  divisions,  compete  in  different 
contests,  with  points  given  for  participation  as  well  as  winning.  On  Sports 
Day,  the  teams  can  add  as  many  as  500  points  to  their  already  several  hun- 
dred total.  This  year's  Sports  Day  was  won  by  the  Reds  with  an  aggregate 
of  550.  The  year,  however,  saw  the  Blue  team,  captained  by  Bill  Buck,  victori- 
ous with  1453,  followed  by  the  Red  outfit  with  1400  and  in  third  place  stood 
the  Silvers  with  1265. 

The  following  officials  were  present  to  see  the  memorable  afternoon:  H. 
MeBrien,  •).  Worrall,  Fred  Steele,  C.  Higginbottom  and  (ieorge  Beedham. 
Eight  individual  records  were  broken  and  one  tied  in  the  six  classifications. 
Bob  Scott  broke  the  senior  100  yards  with  a  neat  10.5  and  also  the  220  with  a 
23.2.  Sumner  created  a  new  senior  discus  record,  while  Alastair  Macdonald 
set  a  new  objective  for  senior  hurdlers.  In  the  Int.  B.  hurdles  Ames  broke  the 
standing  record  and  Smart  added  several  feet  to  the  shot  put  record.  Jerry 
Stone  set  a  new  Junior  high  jump  mark  and  tied  the  time  for  the  Junior 
hurdles.     Bob  King  set  a  Midget  dash  record. 

All  these  events  were  held  on  the  Memorial  Field,  which  was  dedicated 
about  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  The  introduction  was  made  by  Ron  Perry, 
after  which  Samuel  Rogers  read  a  message  and  Frank  Peace  said  a  prayer. 
The  Dedication  was  given  by  Mr.  Rourke ;  the  plaque  was  unveiled  and  an  ap- 
propriate  prayer  delivered  by  '100  McCulley  concluded  the  effective  ceremony. 
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preparatory 
department 


C.  R.  BLACKSTOCK 

(Director) 
W.   H.   Jackman  A.   Jewell 

Tutors:    Pail    McVittie.  ..  .Donald    Boyntox 
Matron-.  Mrs.  Henderson  Nurse:  Miss  Evans 

Pickering  Prep,  is  now  an  established  department  of  the  school,  having  com- 
pleted its  first  decade.     During  these  ten  years  there  have  been  features 
that  marked  the  years  apart.     This  year  was  no  exception. 

The  school  camping  projects  for  both  classrooms  were  the  outstanding 
events  of  1949-50.  The  two  senior  grades  went  north  in  early  March  and  the 
other  classroom  went  to  the  Dagmar  hills  in  May. 

School  camping  involves  taking'  the  classroom  out-of-doors  to  a  camp  site 
where  study  is  carried  on  through  field  trips  and  work  activities.  The  method 
is  considered  an  excellent  one  by  means  of  which  the  students  become  familiar 
with  natural  resources,  the  occupations  connected  with  them,  and  the  people 
who    do    the    work. 

So  far  as  we  know,  the  grades  7  and  8  trip  to  Limberlost  in  March  was 
the  first  such  project  in  Canada.  With  cooperation  of  the  Dept.  of  Lands  and 
Forests  from  which  came  the  instructing  staff,  Pickering  Prep  staff  worked 
out  a  programme  of  study  for  seven  days. 

The  boys  lived  in  one  big  chalet,  ate  and  played  at  the  Lodge  and  had  a 
chance  to  ski  each  day.  Field  trips  were  made  to  timber  and  lumber  mills,  to 
a  trap  line  and  to  the  Forest  Ranger's  school  at  Dorset. 

tirades  5  and  6  had  five  days  at  Skyloft,  a  lodge  just  south  of  Uxbridge. 
The  main  feature  of  this  trip  was  the  planting  of  .">()()()  trees.  Field  trips  were 
made  to  such  places  as  the  Uxbridge  forest  and  a  fishing  preserve. 

The  boys  enjoyed  the  new  experiences  and  the  first-hand  contacts  they 
had  with  our  resources  and  new  people.  Interest  in  conservation  and  restoration 
developed.  On  the  first  trip  three  boys  from  Forest  Hill  and  three  from  John 
Ross  Robertson  schools  were  included.  Both  schools  are  interested  in  the 
further  development  of  the  idea.     Pickering  enjoyed  pioneering  the  way. 

Another  first  event  for  the  Prep  was  the  play  day  with  LT.C.C.  Pre]).  All 
our  Prep  and  staff  went  to  Toronto  June  5th  for  an  afternoon  of  sport.  The 
activities  began  with  a  track  and   field  meet  which  Pickering  won.     This  was 
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followed  by  demonstrations  on  the  mats  and  box  horse  in  the  gym.  Each  school 
had  a  "roup  show  the  kind  of  exercises  done  in  regular  class  work.  Then  every- 
one went  to  the  pool  where  we  swam  relays  and  played  water  polo. 

Through  the  generosity  of  one  boy's  parents  Firth  House  got  a  smartly 
outfitted  model  room.  Several  of  the  boys  had  an  opportunity  to  live  in  it 
and  found  it  pleasant  and  efficient.  It  demonstrates  the  effective  use  of  bunk 
beds,  reading  lights  and  special  clothes  press. 

These  are  the  highlights  of  a  very  good  year  which  ended  quite  successfully 
for  nearly  all  the  boys.  Most  of  the  boys  will  be  back  again  and  those  who 
return  to  Firth  House  are  looking  forward  to  a  busy  year  which,  like  all  the 
others,  will  have  its  special  and  distinctive  features. 
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aid  bays9  assaeiatian 

Once  again  the  time  has  arrived  for  a  review  of  the  past  year's  activities  of 
the  Old  Boys'  Association.  You  will  recall  that  the  dedication  of  the  new 
Memorial  Field  was  originally  planned  for  the  Old  Boys'  Rugby  game  last  fall. 
Bad  weather  forced  us  to  postpone  the  dedication  until  Field  Day,  which  was 
held  on  the  27th  May  1950 ;  you  who  attended  know  what  a  huge  success  it  was. 
Your  executive  was  pleased  to  see  so  many  Old  Boys  out  for  this  occasion  and 
for  those  who  couldn't  make  it,  we  hope  you  will  visit  the  field  and  give  it 
your  approval.  The  new  cinder  track  "paid  off"  in  that  two  old  records  were 
broken;  the  100  yard  dash  held  by  Jack  Rayner  and  Doug.  Laurie's  220. 

As  most  of  you  know,  the  dedication  of  the  Memorial  Field  winds  up  the 
first  phase  of  our  Campaign  and  the  Executive  is  pressing  toward  greater 
achievements  in  order  to  make  our  Old  Home  more  completely  equipped. 

The  annual  membership  fees  are  being  paid  and  we  are  quite  happy  about 
the  solvent  position  of  our  Association.  Our  mailing  list  is  still  far  from  com- 
plete and  we  trust  that  everyone  will  bear  in  mind  that  we  would  appreciate 
any  addresses  you  know  to  be  incorrect. 

The  Annual  Meeting  held  in  January  was  quite  successful  with  the  excep- 
tion of  the  turn  out. 

We  are  sorry  to  report  that  we  have  lost  the  active  work  of  two  of  our  most 
loyal  supporters :  Herb  Miller,  our  Secretary,  recently  changed  his  employment 
and  is  now  located  in  Montreal.  The  other  one,  our  most  genial  and  willing 
Past  President,  Ron  "Pop"  Perry,  has  accepted  the  position  of  Headmaster  of 
Ashbury  College  in  Ottawa.  Ron  says  he  is  still  behind  us  and  Pickering  is 
still  one  of  his  first  loves. 

We  would  like  to  say  to  Ron  and  Herb  "All  the  success  in  the  world  in  your 
new  ventures  and  thank  you  from  the  bottom  of  our  hearts  for  all  that  you 
have  done  for  Pickering  and  the  Old  Boys'  Association". 

Your  Executive  is  still  hard  at  it  and  would  appreciate  hearing  any  sug- 
gestions that  you  may  have  in  mind  for  activities.  In  case  it  has  not  been 
noticed,  our  new  address  is  609  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  but  any  mail  sent 
to  the  School  manages  to  reach  us.  Let  us  hear  from  you  if  you  have  any 
suggestions  or  gripes,  we  will  be  pleased  to  consider  either. 

The  invitation  from  the  Headmaster  to  drop  in  and  stay  awhile  at  the 
School  whenever  it  is  convenient  or  if  you  should  be  passing  by,  is  still  open 
to  all  of  us. 

Frank  Peace, 

President. 
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Officers  of  the  Old  Boys'  Association: 
Honorary  President — Joseph  McCulley 
Honorary  Vice-President — Jack  W.  Rayner 
President — Frank  Peace 
Secretary — Allan  Rogers 
Treasurer — Victor  Wood 
Committef — Murray  Gill,  Jack  Rutherford 
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Adlkr,    Janos.    c/o    Cia    de   Pet,    Shell    de      Coburn,  Ted,   Rural  Route  3,  Dundas,  On- 
Colombia,    Ap.    Aero    3439,    Bogota,    Col-  tario. 


otnbia. 

Alger,  Bill,  460  Mary  Street,  Oshawa,  On- 
tario, 

Allen,  Stephen,  31  Edgar  Avenue,  Tor- 
onto,  Ontario. 

Ames,  Bruce,  Box  21,  Station  K,  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

Armstrong,  Ralph,  c/o  Children's  Aid,  32 
Isabella  Street,    Toronto,    Ontario. 

Baker,  Don,  Baker's  Acres,  Claremont,  On- 
tario. 

Baril,  Bernard,  H93  Kipawa  Road.,  Teniis- 
kaming,    Quebec. 

Barkell,  Ross,  R.R.  2,  Pickering,  Ontario. 

Bates.  David,  .)/  Hillcrest  Avenue,  Lan- 
sing.  Ontario. 

Beamish,   Charles,  Kemptville,   Ontario. 


Congdon,  Stewart,  ,S  Mossom  Place,  Torn- 

to,  Ontario. 
Cooper,   Jim,   320  Lonsdale   Road.    Toronto, 

Ontario. 
Crawford,    Doug,    Apt.    202,    182    Eglinton 

Ave.  E.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Davis,  Ken,  9  Kings  way  Crescent,  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

Davis,  Tom,  Gore  Bay,  Ontario. 

Deacon,  Alan,  1415  Wilson  Avenue,  Downs- 
view,  Ontario. 

Dempsey,  George,  7  Hillholme  Road,  Forest 
Hill,  Ontario. 

De  Nike,  Bob,  jpOd  Woodlawn  Avenue,  Chi- 
cago 15,  III.,   U.S.A. 

Devins,  Ray.  Rural  Route  2,  Weston,  On- 
tario. 


Benness.    George.    Ill    Williamson     Road,       Dignam,  David,  21',  Russell  Hill  Road,  Tor- 
Toronto,   Ontario.  onto<   Ontario. 
Bennett,    John,,    121    Erie    Street    South,       Dobson.  Doug,  //  De  Vere  Gardens,  Toron- 


Leamington,   Ontario. 

Booth,  Peter,  90  Glenview  Avenue,  Toron- 
to 12,  Ontario. 

Box,  Jim,  91  Tremay  Road,  Noranda,   Que- 
bec. 

Brandie.  Ken,  )\9  Kennedy  Avenue,  Toron- 
to 3,   Ontario. 

Brownlee,  John,  ■'>■>  Windsor  Avenue,  Lon- 
don,   Ontario. 

Buck,   Bill,  10-~>  Ellsworth   Avenue,  Toron- 
to,   Ontario. 

Bullock,  David,  1!,!  Balmoral  Avenue,  Tor- 
onto,  Ontario. 

Bunce,    Dick.     Amik,    ECA-C    Mission     to 
Korea,    APO    .'i01,,    c/o    Postmaster,    San       Forbes,  Jim,  6S6  Brock  St.  A'.,  Whitby,  On- 
Francisco,   California.  tario. 

Burk,  Walter.  5  Sjjruce  Street,  Espanola,       Prosst,  David,  67  Sunnyside  Avenue,  West- 


to,   Ontario. 

Dobson,  Brick,  675  Weller  Street,  Peter- 
borough, Ontario. 

Drew,  Tony,  63  John  Street,  Thomhill, 
Ontario. 

Easter,    Jim.   72   Melville,    Street.   Dundas. 

Ontario. 
Esplen,    Stewart.    52    Baby    Point    Road, 

Toronto,   Ontario. 

Fenton,  Murray,  Box  (i,  P  rt  Elgin.  On- 
tario. 

FiSHLEiGH,  Wayne.  207  Strathallan  Blvd.. 
Toronto,   Ontario. 


Ontario. 

Calder.     Don,     88S-15th    St.     South.    Leth- 
bridge.  Alberta. 

Cameron,  Joel,  320  Avenue  Road,  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

Carlsen,  Sigurd,  327  Brooke,  Avenue,  Tor- 
onto 12,  Ontario. 

Chaparro,  Jose.   Cal'e  13  ftS-.'/X  Sogamoso, 
Boyaca,   Colombia. 

Chapman,    David,   Rural   Route   3,   Vernon.       Hamilton,  Ian,  1'i21  Fifth  Avenue  S.,  Leth- 
British  Columbia.  bridge.   Alberta. 

Church.  Bruce,  6  Jedburgh  Road.  Toronto,       Hansen,     Lawrence.     (S39-16th     Street     S.. 
Ontario.  Lethbridge,    Alberta. 

Cobb,    Roger.    Gander    Airport.    Newfound-      Hansen.   Peter,  61  Highland  Avenue,  Tor- 
land,  onto,    Ontario. 


mount,    Montreal    6,    Quebec. 
Frosst.    Donald,    3050    Trafalgar    Avenue, 
Montreal  .'>,  Quebec. 

Goldstick,    Tom,     'i~>     Westmount    Avenue, 

Toronto,  Ontario. 
Graham,  John,  1301  Caledonia  Road,  Town 

of  Mount  Royal,  Montreal. 
Green,  Peter,   IX  Indian  Valley  Trail,  Port 

Credit.   Ontario. 


Fifty-one 


Hare,  Michael,  38  Main  Street,  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

Harvey,  Peter,  9  Bower  Hill,  Woodstock, 
Ontario. 

Hath  way,  Bruce,  '/l  Bo  u  stead  Avenue, 
Toronto,  Ontario. 

Helwig,  Ted,  56  Melrose  Avenue,  Hamilton, 
Ontario. 

Hitchcock,  Philip,  183  Joicey  Blvd.,  Tor- 
onto 12,  Ontario. 

Holt,  Philip,  Main  Street,  Groton,  Mass., 
U.S.A. 

Holway,  Jack,  .9  Eastview  Cres..  York 
Mills  Heights,  Toronto  12,  Ontario. 

Homuth,  Karl,  19  Gormley  Avenue,  Tor- 
onto,  Ontario. 

Houston,  Doug,  Charing  Cross  Road,  Chat- 
ham.  Ontario. 

Hunt,  Arnold,  151  Winnipeg  Avenue,  Port 
Arthur,  Ontario. 

Hutcheson,  Gerald,  15  Elm  Street,  Hunts- 
ville,   Ontario. 

Jamieson,  Allan,  23  Governors  Road,  Tor- 
onto,  Ontario. 

Keller,  Stanley,  11^  Hillsdale  Avenue  E., 

Toronto,    Ontario. 
Kelso,    Don,    Box   210,   Macdonald   College 

P.O.,  Quebec. 
Kidd,  George,  19  Wilberton  Road,  Toronto 

12,  Ontario. 
King,   Bob,   Box  123,   Wrexford,  Pembroke 

West,  Bermuda. 
Knight,  Fred,  19  Champlain  Street,  Orillia, 

Ontario. 

Lee,  Jim,  21  Colonial  Avenue,  Devon,  Conn., 
U.S.A. 

Lowry.,  Ed,  32  Isabella  Street,  Toronto,  On- 
tario. 

Lyon,  Glenn,  Haileybury,  Ontario. 

MacDonald,  Alastair,  Box  B52  Port  au 
Prince,  Haiti. 

MacKay,  Harald,  101  Park  Blvd.,  Tuxedo, 
Manitoba. 

MacMillan,  Don,  22  Elliott  Street,  Leam- 
ington, Ontario. 

MacMillan,  Bill,  22  Elliott  Street,  Leam- 
ington,  Ontario. 

MacRae,  Gordon,  332  Murer  Avenue,  Tem- 
iskaming,    Quebec. 

Maguire,  Bill,  32  Cornell  Avenue,  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

Mawson,  Doug,  29  Mapleside  Avenue,  Ha- 
milton,  Ontario. 

Meek,  George,  162  Alexandra  Blvd.,  Toron- 
to, Ontario. 


Mencik,  Ivan,  21  Graymar  Avenue,  Wilson 
Heights  P.O.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Metcalfe,  Bruce,  160  Lauder  Avenue,  Tor- 
onto,  Ontario. 

Mickle,  Bruce,  271  Murer  Avenue,  Temis- 
kaming,  Quebec. 

Mihell,  Jack,   Strathroy,  Ontario. 

Millan,  Aristides,  Colegio  Sugamuxi,  So- 
gamoso,  Boyaca,  Colombia. 

McAteer,  Doug,  !{6  Hillcrest  Avenue,  Lan- 
sing, Ontario. 

McIntosh,   Bill,   Gardenvale.   Quebec. 

O'Brian,  Bob,  268  Victoria  Avenue,  Chat- 
ham, Ontario. 

Paterson,  Ian,  9  Brule  Gardens,  Toronto 
3,   Ontario. 

Peters,  John,  382  Victoria  Street,  King- 
ston,  Ontario. 

Pfeiffer,  Brltce,  //06Jf  Wilson  Avenue. 
Notre  Dame  de  Grace,  Montreal. 

Phippen,  Doug,  112  Charlotte  Street,  Sar- 
nia,  Ontario. 

Posluns,  Jackie,  28't  Forest  Hill  Road, 
Toronto,   Ontario. 

Reid,  Bob,  //  Fairlawn  Avenue,  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

Richardson,  Bill,  2  Dunbar  Road,  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

Richmond,  Jack,  1  Courtauld'a  Houses, 
Cornwall,   Ontario. 

Ridley,  Gordon,  980  Lakeshore  Road,  New 
Toronto,   Ontario. 

Robinson,  Bill,  The  Log  House,  York 
Mills,   Ontario. 

Rundle,  Michael,  Queen  Street  West. 
Mount  Forest,   Ontario. 

Ruys  De  Perez,  Alfie,  259  Dundas  St.  N., 
Oakville,   Ontario. 

Sands,  Alan,  102  Cheltenham  Avenue,  Tor- 
onto,  Ontario. 

Scatcherd,  David,  862  Wellington  Street, 
London,   Ontario. 

Schmid,  Peter,  230  Percival  Avenue,  Mont- 
real,  Quebec. 

Scott,  Bob,  326  University  Avenue,  Fred- 
ricton,  N.B. 

Sears,  Don,  121  Sutherland  Drive,  Leaside, 
Ontario.  • 

Silverstein,  Keva,  23  Chalmers  Street, 
London,  Ontario. 

Skeith,   Stewart,   New  Dayton,  Alberta. 

Smart,  Jim.  583  Mary  Street,  Oshawa,  On- 
tario. 

Snider,  Allan,  Apt.  5,  520  Riverside  Drive, 
Toronto,    Ontario. 

Somerville,  Bill,  132  Balmoral  Avenue, 
Toronto,  Ontario. 


Fifty-two 


Sowdkn,  Brooke,  Rural  Route  8,  Simcoe, 
Ontario. 

Stacey,    Dwkiht,   Mitchell,    Ontario. 

Stephenson,  Ed,  Rural  Route  3.  Mordi  n. 
Manitoba. 

Stewart,  David,  16  Nesbitt  Drive,  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

Stone,  Gerald,  179  Beverley  Street,  Toron- 
to,   Ontario. 

Sutton,  David,  57  St.  Edmunds  Drive, 
Toronto,  Ontario. 

Sumner,   Terry,    Thornhill,   Ontario. 

Sykes,  Jack,  325  Maitland  Street,  London, 
Ontario. 

Thomsen,  Sven,  6101  Sheridan  Road.  Apt. 

8-H,  Chicago  J,0,  111.,  U.S.A. 
Thomson,    Doug,    5010   Macdonald   Avenue, 

Montreal,  Quebec. 

Underhill,  Albert,  306  Sackville  Street, 
Toronto,   Ontario. 

Van  Lane,  Art,  224  Glengrove  Avenue 
West,   Toronto,  Ontario. 

Van  Vliet,  Jim,  410  First  Street,  Fort 
Frances,    Ontario. 

Vassar,  Charlie,  3!>4  Simcoe  Street  South, 
Oshaiva,    Ontario. 

Vauchosson,  Charlie,  North  Shore,  Pem- 
broke West,   Hamilton,   Ontario. 

Walters,  Murray,  3  Tamarind  Avenue, 
Point e-a-Pierre,    Trinidad,   BWI. 

Ward,  Billie,  ~>1  Grosvenor  Street,  Apt. 
303,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Webber,  Alan,  17  Scarboro  Road,  Toronto 
8,   Ontario. 

West,  Bill,  J[59  Oriole  Parkway.  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

Wholton,  Shiel,  81  Blair  Road,  Gait,  On- 
tario. 

Widdrington,  Michael,  Roger  Williams 
Hotel,    31st   and    Madison,   New    York. 

Wilkinson,  Mac,  352  Walmer-  Road  Hill, 
Toronto,    Ontario. 

Williamson,   Archie,    St.    Hilaire.    Quebec. 

Willis,  David,  23  Temple  Avenue.  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

Willis,  Larry,  200  Gcnadier  Road.  Tor- 
onto.  Ontario. 

Wylie.  Alan,   Box  59,   Bolton,   Ontario. 

ADDRESSES   --   STAFF 
Beer,  Harry   M.,  3  Prospect  Avenue,  New- 
market,   Ontario. 
Blackstock,   C.    R.,    12  Grace   Street,  New- 
market,  Ontario. 
Boynton,   Don,  288   Heath   Street.   Toronto, 
Ontario. 


Bozik,  Joyce,  Rural  Route  8,  Newmarket, 
Ontario. 

Capes,   Bill,  Box  65,  Brigden,   Ontario. 
Cornell,  Ward,  25  McKenzie  Avenue,  Lon- 
don,   Ontario. 

Evans,    Blanche,    Mount    Albert,    Ontario. 

Gilroy,  Don,  60  Russell  Street  East, 
Smiths  Falls,  Ontario. 

Green,  Mrs.  E.  H.,  7  Prospect  Avenue, 
Newmarket,  Ontario. 

Green,  R.  B.,  7  Prospect  Avenue,  New- 
market,  Ontario. 

Henderson,    Mrs.    V.    E.,    Box    75,    Orange- 

ville.   Ontario. 
Houston,   Frank   B.,   90   Sorauren  Avenue, 

Toronto,    Ontario. 

Jackman,    W.    Henry,   926   Logan    Avenue, 

Toronto,    Ontario. 
Jackson,     Barney,     82     Prospect     Avenue, 

Newmarket,  Ontario. 
Jewell,  Al,  Lorneville,  Ontario. 

King,  Saneord,  18  Person  Street,  New- 
market, Ontario. 

Lanier,  Lou,  Box  474,  Lethbridge,  Alberta. 
Londry,   Mary,   52   Prospect   Avenue,   New- 
market, Ontario. 

MacKay,  Wallace,  8  Secord  Avenue,  Tor- 
onto.   Ontario. 

Maitland,  J.  A.,  6!)  Botsford  Street,  New- 
market, Ontario. 

Meikle,  Wally,  757  Glenn  Avenue,  Kel- 
owna,   B.C. 

McLaren,  Keith,  6  Beckivith,  Perth,  On- 
tario. 

McVittie,  Paul,  Rural  Route  #/,  Leaming- 
ton, Ontario. 

Penner,  John,  101  Ascot.t  Avenue,  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

Pcrvis,  Grace,  Rural  Route  #3,  Newmar- 
ket,   Ontario. 

Renzius,  Rudy,  13  Prospect  Avenue,  New- 
market, Ontario. 

Rourke,  R.  E.  K.,  Pickering  College,  New- 
market, Ontario. 

Sheil,   Campbell,  Innerkip,  Ontario. 
Streeter,    E.    F.,    37    Second    Street,    New- 
market,  Ontario. 

Whitney',  Ben,  2~>1  Mack  Street,  Kingston. 
Ontario. 


Fifty-three 


SMITHS  HARDWARE 

DEALER  IN 

HARDWARE,  PAINTS,  OILS  GLASS, 
STOVES,  ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES 

• 

SPORTING  SUPPLIES 


Telephone  39 

NEWMARKET 


FOR    PROMPT,   COURTEOUS  SERVICE 
CALL 

VET'S  TAXI 

Water  St.  Phone  880 

NEWMARKET 


PERCY  HUTCHINSON 

Main    Street 

NEWMARKET  -  ONTARIO 

Ronson   Repairs 
Tobaccos  -  Magazines 

"Service  With  a  Smile" 
PHONE   197-W 


K^/ur  KsLdvertisers  [Deserve  Lj our  [Patronage 


HARTT    SHOES,    HABERDASHERY 

ANG  WEST     -     48   Main  Street     -     NEWMARKET 


Fifty-jour 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

CALDWELL 

SAUSAGE 

manufacturers   of 

COMPANY 

Sausages 

Wieners 

Bologna 

45   Ripley  Ave. 

TORONTO 

LY.  7519 

Compliments  of 

JACK  FRASER 
STORES 

NEWMARKET  AND  TORONTO 

Everything  in 

Men's  and  Boys' 

Wear 

PHONE   905 


Your  Supply  House 

FOR 

CHINA 

GLASSWARE 
SILVERWARE 
KITCHENWARE 

FURNITURE 
CHAIRS 
TABLES 
BEDDING 

Cassidy's  Limited 

HOTEL    DIVISION 

20    Front    Street   West 

TORONTO,  ONT. 


Fijty-fiiw 


The   Finest  in — 


Sterling  Silver 

China 

Crystal 

and 

Glass 


Designers  and  Suppliers  of  the  best  and 
most  outstanding  in  Crest  Pins  and 
Rings  for  Universities,  Colleges, 
Schools  and  Hospitals  —  including  "of 
course",    Pickering    College. 

A.  EARL  EDWARDS 

Insignia  Jewellers 

536   BAYVIEW  AVE.  MO.  4212 

TORONTO    17 


George  MacDonald 
and  Company 

TORONTO 
129  Adelaide  St.  W. 


A    complete    service    embracing    every 

branch  of  fine   printing,  embossing 

and    office    supplies. 

OUR  MAIL  ORDER  SERVICE 
WILL  PLEASE  YOU 


Compliments  of 

WESTERN  STORE 
EQUIPMENT  CO. 

LIMITED 

"  LsOtnplete    cfooa    Service 

GH/mpment 


51  I    Queen    Street  West 

Toronto   2B  -  Ont. 


Compliments  of 

EVERIST  BROS. 

LIMITED 
2733  Dundas  St.  W.    -    Toronto 


Fifty-six 


victoria  College 

in  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

Founded  by  Royal  Charter  in  1836  "for  the  general  education  of  youth 
in.  the  various  branches  of  Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles" 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the  University  of 
Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the  de- 
gree of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and  preparatory  to  ad- 
mission to  the  schools  of  Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and 
Social  Work. 

In  the  Annesley  Hall  Women's  Residences  and  Wymilwood,  accommodation 
is  available  for  women  students  of  Victoria  College.  In  the  Victoria  College 
Residences  accommodation  is  available  for  men  students  of  the  College. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto 


Best  Wishes  .  .  ♦ 

TO 
PICKERING  COLLEGE 

WITH  THE 
COMPLIMENTS 

AURORA  BUILDING  COMPANY 

GENERAL  CONTRACTORS 
BUILDING  SUPPLIES     ■     COAL 

OFFICE  AND  WAREHOUSE 
YONGE  STREET  PHONE  51   or  533  AURORA 

Fifty-seven 


£  H.  ADAMS 

BARBER  SHOP 

SOFT   DRINKS 

BILLIARDS 

TOBACCOS 


NEWMARKET 


ONT. 


LAURA  SECORD 
CANDIES 

WE    DELIVER 

THE  BEST  DRUG  STORE 

J.    C.    BEST.    Phm.B. 

Prescription    Specialist 

PHONE    14  NEWMARKET,  ONT. 

Rexall 


"Covering  Greater  Toronto 


/f 


ALFEY'S 

CLEANERS  and  DYERS 

ORCHARD    I  189-80 
1899   Eglin+on   Ave.  West 

TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


Compliments   of 

ELMAN  W.  CAMPBELL 

STATIONERY  —  BOOKS 
CHINA  AND  GLASSWARE 


NEWMARKET 


ONT. 


Fifty-eight 


(compliments    of 


I  fir.    and     1 1 Irs.    Joseph    Lrosluns 


Fifty-nine 


5iIxterv£oods 


Serve  Us 


Compliments  of 

NEWMARKET  TAXI 

AND 

NEWMARKET  BUS  LINES 


PHONE   777 


• 

To  strive. 

to  seek,  to  find, 

And 

not  to  yield 

THE  ERA  AND  EXPRESS 

Printer 

and    Publishers 

Founded    1852 

• 

the  EXTRA-thin  . . .  EXTRA-crisp 
CRACKER  TREAT 


W3frrti 


<£nglisf)  (Qu.iliir 
BISCUITS   and    CANDIES 


Sixty 


(©ueen'tf  flUntoerattp 


KINGSTON 


ONTARIO 


Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter   1841 


situated   in   the   oldest   city   of  Ontario;    34   buildings;   normal   registra- 
tion about  4,500;    health   insurance   provided  during  session. 
ARTS — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.A.,  M.A.,  B.Com.,  M.Com.     Part  of  the 

work  may   be   done   by  Summer  School  and  correspondence. 
SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.Sc.  and  M.Sc.  in  Chemistry,  Mineral- 
ogy and  Geology,  Physics  and  in  Mining,  Metallurgical,  Chemical,  Civil, 
Mechanical  and  Electrical  Engineering. 
MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.D.,  CM.  and  M.Sc,  and  the  Di- 
ploma of  Public   Health. 
NURSING  SCIENCE— Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.A.  and  B.N.Sc. 
PHYSICAL  AND  HEALTH  EDUCATION— Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.A. 

and  B.P.H.E. 
Matriculation   Pamphlet,   sent   on   request,  includes  complete    list   of  scholar- 
ships and  prizes  awarded  on  entrance  and  on  University  work. 

Write  for  a  copy  of  QUEEN'S  IN  PICTURES 


OUR   55th   YEAR 

WHEN  TOP  QUALITY 

SPORTS    EQUIPMENT 

IS   WHAT  YOU   DESIRE,  THEN 

WILSON'S 

55   YEARS   EXPERIENCE 

SPEAKS    FOR    ITSELF   AND    OUR 

ABILITY  TO  SUPPLY  THE  RIGHT 

EOUIPMENT  AT  THE  RIGHT  PRICE 


Come  in   and  see  us,  telephone  or  write  for 

complete   information   on    all    Wilson 

Equipment. 

THE  HAROLD  A.  WILSON 
COMPANY 

OF  TORONTO   LIMITED 
ELgin  0381    -   299   Yonge  St,  Toronto    I 


Magazines   by   Mail 


GORDON    &    GOTCH 

(Canada)    Ltd. 

43    VICTORIA    ST. 

TORONTO    I, 

CANADA 


Subscriptions    taken    for    any 

Newspaper,    Periodical,    or 

Magazine    at    Publishers' 

Rates. 


Sixty-one 


Compliments    of 

VICTOR'S  SHOE  REPAIR 

NEWMARKET,  ONT. 
Skates     Sharpened     Lengthwise  PHONE     730J 


IS    A     SPEC  IALTY 
WITH     BIRKS 


ORIGINAL  DESIGNS  GLADLY 
SUBMITTED  WITHOUT  OBLIGATION 

Birrs 

YONGE  AT  TEMPERANCE— TORONTO 


Your  Friendly  Supertest 

Dealer 

Sales  and  Service 

Morris  Cars 

6  Water  Street  Phone  720 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


SHAW  BUSINESS  SCHOOLS 

The  Leaders  in  Business  Education 
Day  —  Night  —  Correspondence  Training 

Head  Office 

I  130  Bay  St.,  Toronto  5 

Kl.  3165 


Sixty-two 


Compliments  of 


WAGG'S 

LAUNDRY  AND  DRY  CLEANERS 

Limited 


MIDLAND      ORILLIA      BARRIE      COLLINGWOOD      GRAVENHURST 
800  3517  3952  647  W  498 


**     SSV~j/_      f/ 


DAVIS    &    HENDERSON 
LIMITED 

578-580    King    Street  West 
TORONTO  ONT. 


Roadhouse  &   Rose 

FURNITURE  AND 
HOUSE  FURNISHINGS 

• 

NEWMARKET 


Sixty-three 


WATSON 

Quality 

EQUIPMENT 


ox 

AT  YOUR 

•    •    « 

•  •              Tuck 

SALE 

SHOP 

Dependable 
Merchandise 


Economically 
Priced 


JACK  WATSON 


SPORTING   GOODS    LTD. 
201     Church     St.,    Toronto 


ORIGINAL  DESIGNS  GLADLY 
SUBMITTED  WITHOUT  OBLIGATION 

Birrs 

YONGE  AT  TEMPERANCE— TORONTO 


Compliments  of 

MURRAY'S 
I.  D.  A.    Drug  Store 

Phone  209  for  Delivery 


Compliments  of 

The  King  George  Hotel 

NEWMARKET 


PHONE  215 


Sixty-jour 


EATON'S 


EATON'S  second  floor  Prep  Shop  is  equipped  for  the 
sole  purpose  of  outfitting  the  young  man  of  Pickering 
College  age.  Amidst  the  atmosphere  of  school  crests 
and  colors,  you  will  find  featured  at  present  this  carefully 
taibred  double-breasted  blazer  sport  coat.  For  a  truly 
Pickering  jacket,  you  may  also  have  the  school's  very  own 
crest,  hand-embroidered  in  silver  bullion. 


T.EATON  C° 


Walter  Coles'  Son 

Limited 


CATERERS 

TORONTO 


366    Eglinton    Ave.    W.      -      MO.    3501 


DAVIS 
LEATHER 


CO. 


LIMITED 


Demand    Shoes    made    from    Davis    Calf 
for   Comfort   and    Beauty 


NEWMARKET 


ONTARIO 


As  you  come  up  Yonge  Street  Highway  you  pass 
Cousins  Dairy  at  Aurora,  Ontario's  modern  ice-cream  fac- 
tory. At  the  Milk  Bar  you  can  get  Ice  Cream  fresh  from 
the  plant  and  Delicious  Sundaes  and  Milk  Shakes. 

COUSINS  DAIRY 

LIMITED 


Sixty -six 


The  Famous 

HEINZ 


Varieties 


»* .*AUci 
cH"\to  ^ct 

^orAX  KETCHUP 

rintR  VINEGAR 

pCUR%H,TE  VINEGAR 

WALT  VINEGAR 
BULK  VINEGAR 
57  SAUCE 
WORCESTERSHIRE  SAUCE 


*S^nJ 


o»> 


*WS 


^w» 


^"VS 


' 


£    *t    &     T.    <&> 


i/>    %    "£ 

£  %,  * 


\ 


\ 


^ 


4* 


\ 


56  is  just  a  number. 
58  is  just  a  number. 
But  (S7)  means  good 
things  to  eat. 


PAGE  &  STEELE 


Architects 


72   ST.   CLAIR   AVENUE  WEST 
TORONTO 


NEWMARKET 
RADIO  ELECTRIC 

General  Electric 
Appliances 

Refrigerators  -  Radios  -  Ranges 
Records  -  Wiring  and  Repairs 

Phone  523 


C.  GERALD  WAINMAN 

OPTOMETRIST 

36   Main   St.      -      next  Loblaw's 
NEWMARKET 

Phone    1050   For  Appointment 


Call  and  See 
The 

KING  GEORGE  HOTEL 
BARBER  SHOP 

v  <.iiim:y.  i»koi». 


COSTUMES  ON  HAND 

FOR   ALL 

GILBERT    &    SULLIVAN 

Operas 

and    Dramatic    Productions 


MALLABAR    COSTUME    CO. 

309  King  St.  W. 

TORONTO 

Montreal  Winnipeg 


Sixty-eight 


S.  G.  BENNESS 

CUSTOMS  HOUSE  BROKER 

I  I  KING  STREET  WEST  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 

Telephones  AD.  1301  -  1302 


The   College   Shop — Second    Floor 


find    a    complete    selection 
of  the   correct  clothes  for 
Pickering  College. 
Experienced    staff,    familiar 
with    the     clothing     needs 
of  your   school    and   after- 
school    life,    are    here    to 
serve  you.      If  you  wish,   they 
will    keep    a    record    of    sizes, 
so  that  additional  wardrobe 
items    may   be  ordered    by 
phone    or    mail    during    the 
school    term. 


Toronto 


Compliments  of 

Makers  of  The  Only 
Complete  Line  in 
Canada 

FILING  SYSTEMS 

and 

EQUIPMENT 

FOR  THE  OFFICE 


Office  SpecialtyMfgIq, 

HEAD  OFFICE  AND  FACTORIES— NEWMARKET,  ONT. 
Branches  in  Canadian  Cities  from  Coast  to  Coast 


NEWMARKET 
RADIO  ELECTRIC 

General  Electric 
Appliances 

Refrigerators  -  Radios  -  Ranges 
Records  -  Wiring  and  Repairs 

Phone  523 


COSTUMES  ON  HAND 

FOR   ALL 

GILBERT    &    SULLIVAN 

Operas 

and    Dramatic    Productions 


MALLABAR    COSTUME    CO. 

309  King  St.  W. 

TORONTO 

Montreal  Winnipeg 


Sixty-eight 


j§jjiM*a§* 


The   College   Shop — Second    Floor 


THE 
COLLEGE    SHOP 

Designed   for   your   comfort 
and    convenience,    Simpson's 
College    Shop    has    one 
purpose    .    .    ,    to    make    your 
shopping    easier,    more    en- 
joyable!      Here,    in    this    one 
second    floor    location,    you'll 
find    a    complete    selection 
of  the   correct  clothes  for 
Pickering  College. 
Experienced    staff,    familiar 
with    the     clothing     needs 
of  your   school    and   after- 
school    life,    are     here    to 
serve  you.      If   you  wish,   they 
will    keep    a    record    of    sizes, 
so  that  additional  wardrobe 
items    may    be  ordered    by 
phone    or    mail    during    the 
school    term. 


Toronto 


COAL  +  COKE  +  FUEL  OIL  +  STOVE  OIL 


OIL  BURNERS 


....  ELIAS  ROGERS  company 

Limited 

ALFRED  ROGERS,  President 


357  BAY  STREET 


AD.  5151 


TORONTO.  ONT. 


ATTENTION 

Pickering  College 

Remember 
Heintzman  Hall  is 

Your  "Treasure  House 
of  Things  Musical" 

•  PIANOS 

•  ORGANS 

•  RADIOS 

•  RECORDS 

•  SHEET  MUSIC 

•  MUSIC  BOOKS 

HEINTZMAN  &  CO. 

195  YONGE  STREET  -  ELGIN  6201 


Seventy-two 


THE  EIFFEL 
TOWER  BEACON 
Built   in    1889  fo 
the  Paris  Exposi 
lion,   is  crowned 
by  a  beacon 
light  visible 
at   night     Ma»  .'  ,  . 

for !%«  mew: 

miles 


Seventv-three 


Compliments  of                       i 

J. 

M.  Den 

i  A  Sons 

(CANADA) 

LIMITED 

• 

TORONTO       - 

VANCOUVER 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 


LANGMUIR 
PAINTS 


v 


f    tf 


Leaving  school  this  year? 

Thought  about  a 
future  in  BANKING? 


Above  all,  it's  a  career  —  not  just 
a  job  at  so  much  a  week.  The  day  you 
enter  the  B  of  M  as  a  junior,  you 
start  up  the  ladder.  It  takes  time  to 
become  a  Manager,  longer  to  be- 
come a  President,  but  your  chance  is 
as  good  as  the  next  fellow's  and 
promotion  depends  on  merit  alone. 
There  are  lots  of  interesting,  well- 
paid  jobs  too  on  the  way.  Nowa- 
days machines  are  doing  away  with 


the  duller  time-consuming  work  and 
you'll  learn  the  more  important 
things  sooner. 

You'll  get  steady  increases,  a  first- 
class  pension  and  a  secure  job.  You'll 
have   standing   in   your   community 
too.  Why  not  drop  in  and 
talk  things  over.  You'll 
find  me  in  the  manager's    , 
office  of  "My  Bank". 


Bank  of  Montreal 


GQJD 


Newmarket    Branch:    R. 

DOUGLAS   BROWN, 

Manager 

WORKING 

WITH 

CANADIANS        IN 

EVERY       WALK 

OF       LIFE 

Seventy-four 

SINCE         1817 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

CREED 

STORAGE 
VAULTS 

LIMITED 

Davenport   and   Bedford   Road 
Klngsdale  3154  TORONTO 


CANADA'S     Qreatest   NAME    IN    FUR    STORAGE 


Seventy-five 


CAKES     -     PASTRY 

Birthday   Cakes — Our    Specialty 

BROADBENT  S  BAKERY 

Phone  484  M         NEWMARKET 


Compliments   of 


Juon     Cc 


ameron 

ICE  CREAM  —  LUNCHES 

2  Main  St. 

NEWMARKET 


WENDELL  HOLMES  BOOKSHOPS 


GOOD  BOOKS 


FINE  STATIONERY 


190  Dundas  St.  LONDON  63IDundasSt. 

393  Talbot  Street,  ST.  THOMAS 


COMPLIMENTS 

POLLOCK'S    SHOES    LIMITED 

(CANADA) 

Branch   Store.   Number    17  —  NEWMARKET  — 

-  27  Stores 

TORONTO  -  HAMILTON  -  NAPANEE  -  WESTON  -  SIMCOE  - 

NEWMARKET  -  OAKVILLE 

Printers  -  Publishers  -  Binders 


School  and  College 

Year    Books 

Tourist   and    Camp 

Advertising 

General   Commercial    Printing 


Catalogues 


Fold 


ers 


G00DFELL0W  PRINTING  COMPANY 

LIMITED 

I  19  Adelaide  Street  West        -        -        Toronto,  Ontario 
Telephone   ADelaide   0106 

Head    Office    and    Plant  —  Oshawa    Ontario 


Seventy-six 


COMPLIMENTS 


of  the 


TOWN  OF  NEWMARKET 


JOSEPH  VALE, 

Mayor. 


Seventy-nine 


STEWART  BEARE 

For   the    Finest   in 
TELEVISION,    RADIO, 
HOME   APPLIANCES 
SALES  AND   SERVICE 

I  13    Main   St.  Phone 

NEWMARKET 


Robert  Yates 

JEWELLERS 

SCHOOL  RINGS 

NEWMARKET 

Watches,  Rings,  Gifts 

Pens  &  Pencils 


IT'S  A  FACT: 

Canadian  buyers  and  typists 

prefer  one  typewriter 

over  all  other  makes  combined! 


It's 


I  MM  IC  WOO  II  o, 


course  ■ 


Compliments  of 

BRICE'S  MARKETERIA 

QUALITY  STORE 

NEWMARKET 


NEWMARKET  GRILL 

45   Main   St. 
Phone     I099W 


FINEST  IN  FOOD 


PARKES.  McVITTIE  &  SHAW,  LIMITED 

Established    1894 

INSURANCE    BROKERS 

2436  Yonge  Street 
TORONTO,   12  Telephone  MOhawk  3553 


Eighty 


